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J Muſt again apologize to my Readers for perfixing 
1 a Prefice to fo trifling a Work. Vet having duly 
conſidered the thing in my own mind, I think it ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary ſomething ſhould be ſaid to intro- 


duce a ſubject of ſo inſignificant a nature as this. 


To cut abruptly upon a piece of Beef or Mutton, 
before it is either Boiled or Roaſted ſufficiently, 
would be looked upon as abſurd, and improper, ſo, 
entering abruptly into a Collection of Odditics with— 
out any introduction would be full as abſurd, and * 


greater Oddity than any in the Collection. 


Variety is eſteemed the chiefeſt pleaſure in life by 
many, and as the following Pages contain Producti- 
ons different in their natures, viz. Serious and Co- 
mical, in Proſe and in Verſe, I flatter myſelf the 
Reader will not complain of a want of Variety. 

All laughing, or crying would be going into ex- 
treams, and prove too childiſh in one reſpect, and 
too melancholy in another, as all ſweets would be 
very cloying and inſipid, and all bitter, or ſour, diſ- 
guſting ; but a proper mixture may in all probability 
prove agreeable. | 

As I pretend to ſome little ſkill in Cookery (having 
formerly provided a diſh of Ducks and Peaſe,) that, 
as far as I can underſtand was highly reliſhed by 
moſt of thoſe who partook of the entertainment ) 
I doubt not but the new faſhioned Diſh I have now 


juſt prepared may prove ſatisfactory, and very pala- 


table to ſuch as love plain Engliſh Eating, whoſe 
Stomachs are not too much vitiated by the ſublime 
Cookery, of a Milton, the beautiful Claſſic Diſhes of 


a Pope, 


A E r A4 C k. 8 


a 4 "LIP or the high ſeaſoned Satyrical Ragduts df 
a Churchill. 
1 conteſs I underſtand; very little of the prefent 
5 taſte in Cookery, Diſhes of the Macaroni Kind, 
Fricaſees, &c. &c. &c. I am an entire ſtranger to, 
and to French Cookery an utter enemy, as I think 1 
have a little Diſh of Engliſh Rats ſuperior to, all the 
Fricaſees of Frogs and Snails the French can Prepare. 
In ſhort I preſent iny readers with a plain un- 
ornamented 'Yorkſhire Diſh, - wholeſome. I hope at 
; leaſt, and fincerely wiſh them. good ſtout Britiſh ap- 
petites to fall to with. 
I am with grateful thanks for former favours, the 
Readers moſt obliged, and W Servant, 8 


8 A 
G COLLECTION 
0 oF 


| ODDITIES. 
dT. . 


IS ar. Firſt begin with a Collection of Inſcrip- 


tions and — * that will be a Sign I have 
begun. 


On a Sign Board near Smithfield, London. 
© New laid Eggs "_ day by Betty Bridges.“ 


On a pane « Glaſs in an Inn, at Worceſter, the ſign 
| of the Ewe and Lamb. 
If the people ſuck your Ale no more, 
Than the poor Lamb th?* Ewe at the Door; 
You in ſome other place may dwell, 
Or hang your folves for all you'll ſell, 


"THEE | LYON 


_ aceuracy, as Cuntryman's hes cleaned for one peny. 


(( 64 )) 


LYON and LAMB, Sheffield: 
If the Lyon ſhou'd kill the Lamb, 
_ We'll kill the Lyon,--- if we can; 
But if the Lamb ſhou'd kill the Lyon, 
We'll kill the Lamb to make a Pye on. 


ANGEL INN, Doncaſter. - 
That fon of a W——e. that ſells Stockings they 
call Pugh, Is, by Nation ja Welchman, by nature a 
* 


On a Sign at GRANTHAM, Lincolnſhire, 
He Reis as go Odas Kit ileg Ro Und, 
A San Yint Heto Wnall Ro Und, 


1 


Sf LALN OT B EY: 

Here lives one that Q, R, S, a Gooſe. ' 
,, ES TISEMENT. OT 
A Houz with a goode pees of Gardin Groand 


belonging, to be let at Rbbbinhodes neare . hiſtreete' 
greene, and ſum frute trees to be enterr'd.oh emedeatly 


enquire of Shadrache Goodwing, the Occupator. 


On a Sign at the Village of DRINK IToNE, Suffolk. 
5 | Hear lifs won woo eures a Goos, 


Gud, Rare. Bako ſole haare 


on a Barber's Sign, at Le 120 aM, in Kent, 


Ladis an Genteelmans heds kupt in repare. by the 


dai or Je yere. 
by there humble farvants to 
commande Edward Newton and Wies ſelf. 


N. B. Variety of Shavin in general and with grate 
At 


0 Lond wean Pa 


. 
At a Village in the wilds of K E Nr, over the Door. 
Burdon, Surgeon, Carpenter, Man- midwife, and 


Sthool-maſter likewiſe fine Pens, and Teeth Drawn 


2 maker; alſo a curious aſſortment of Blacken 
Ba Is. wy | 


| On a Sig n Board at CauEk LTok p, in Cornwall. 

i John Wilſon liveth here, ſells good Ale and Beer, 
Bird-cage maker, and Wire drawer, alſo ſells ginger 
bread — Mouſetraps, and other ſweetmeats. 


A curious Inſcription upon the Board of 'a modern 
*Eſculapius, a few Miles from Nox w1cn. 
Whereas I John Drake of Cauſton, who former- 
ly lived with Mr. Thomas Reeves of Weſton where 
I learned the whole art of Phyſie and Surgery too 
„I cures the Itch at once nointing 1 intends being at 
Weſton every Monday morning 10 o' Clock at — 
| at the ſame time and at Cringleford all under one. 


On a Sign Board in FETTER-LANE, London. 
Yong Lad's tot to rede, and rite Inglifs, and to 
i caſt 2 alſo Frence, Nedle wirk and dancin. 


A Lable in a Window, in CHICK-LANE, London. 
Az pear of Stears frunt rume to bee feet with a 
Groun flower,---Inquir nex dore. 


* 1 — * b —— — 4 — * p — — 


i, In a Lane near SMITHFIELD, London. 
Good Beef Steaks Weal Cutlets. and Pork Giſkins - 


got redy heer any hower of the day and any thing 
elſe thats Wantin. | 


„ 


„5 „„ 


The following is painted on 2 Higlers Cart, who 
ſerves the Inhabitants of RumrosD, in Eſſex, and 
parts adjacent: * The number painted on my Cart 
is by an order of an Act of Parliament; the other is 
by my order, to inform my Cuſtomers what I ſell, 
viz. fowls, Gin. (I having a licence) {mall coal, 
writing-paper, black puddings, Ink, tripe, hogs 
maws, mops, bruſhes, pork-griſkins, and all ſorts of 
ribbins.---I am the beſt Sow Gelder within a hundred 
miles of Rumford.“ 


A Shop Bill of a Perſon at WI GAx, Lancaſhire. 
James Williams, Pariſh Clerk, Saxton, Town Cryer, 
and Bellman, - makes and ſells all forts of haberday 
ſharies, Groecyries &c. likewiſe hair and wigs dreſt, 
and Cut, on the ſhorteſt notice. | 
N. B. I keep an evening Scholl, were I teach at 
reaſonable rates, reading, writting, and Singing. N. 
B. I play the hooby occaſionally, if wanted. N. B. 
my ſhop is the next door, wear E bleed, draw teth, 
and ſhoo horſes, with the greateſt ſcil. N. B. Chil- 
dren taut to Dance, if agreeable, at 6 pence per 
week, by me-— J. Williams, who buy and ſell old 
ioron, and coals, ſhous clean'd and mended. N. B. 
A hat and pr. Stokens to be. cudgelled for, the beſt in 
5 on Shrof Tuſhday.--- For particulars encuire with- 
in, or at the horſe Shou and Bell, near the Church, 
on tother ſide of the way. N. B. Look over the 
Door for the ſight of the 2 p'dgeons. N. B. I (ell 
good Ayle, and ſometimes Cyder Logins for ſingle” 


men. 

A Man took an Inn in a Country Town, in which 
were Four other Public Houſes, viz The Bear, the 
Angel, the Ship, and Three, Cups, on which he put 

bs » _ * 1 up 


— — 


„ i 
up the Sign of the Vite Horſe, and under it thy 


the following lines. 


My White Horſe ſhall bite the Bear, 
And make the Angel fly; 
Shall turn the Skip her bottom up, 
And drink the Three Cups dry. 
The conſequence was he got a great Trade and 


almoſt ruin'd the other Houſes. 


A Direction upcn a Letter. 


For 
Pacthick 'Treatly Payer at Reading in Berkſhire he 


is one of the Payers from 23 and you will 


find him in the Streets a Payying of them 
| with all ſped you can. 


ANOTHER. 


- 


For 
John for John Brock at at Mr. Brocks at Rilling- 


brock near Leeds 


YORKSHIRE ' 
dont let the ſeal be brock 


The following is a literal Copy of a notice J. tely 


ſent by a Church Warden, of a Pariſh Weſt of 


London, to the Clerk, to be read in the Church: 
I ham Ardred to give Notis a Friſtry to be 


3 held a Mead a Lay after Sarvis Sine a Church Rat. 


— ———  — —— ————— — 

June 5th, 1776. The following Paragraph, which 

was received yeſterday, we ſhall inſert Verbatim et 
literatim. 

To Mr. PRINTER, | 

You may anthecaty the follering paragraphy as 


a rajal fact, wee are aſured that a triable plague raiges 
B 3 with 


= re 
OE” , 


( 100 


with great violince amongſt the Poor in the Pariſh 
[ Houſe of Snt. Botlock Alegate Lower preſintcent 
= Nightingal Lane, and withols ſome means is uſid to 
... ſtopt this contagen it well communicat it ſelf ouver 


the Paraiſh to the great derement of the houfe keep- 
ers thacerof, 


* 


The following are the genuine 0 ef a 


certain country 4/derman, not many miles. from 
Cambridge. 


| Alderman N -g propoſal. 
ll «© Whereas a multiplicity of dangers are often oc- 
if curr'd, by damage of outragious Rccidents by fire, 
1H we whoſe names are hereunto fixt have thought pro- 
it per, that the neceſſity of an Engine ought by us for 
5 the better extinguiſhing of which aforeſaid outragi- 
ous accidents of Almighty God, may unto us hap- 
pen, to make a rate to gather Benevolence, for the 
better propogating fuch good inſtruments. 

The ſame Alderman ſent the following note to a 


perſon of conſequence. 
{© Hond Sy, 


___ Have ſent you a mall preſent, who humbly begs 
may prove worthy of Acceptance which is ee 
who is | Fr. very humble Sert 


= 
1 ; N 


Mt OTE „ ow. Nr 


» 


— ———— 


1 | On a LETTER, 
'F For | | 
Thomas Dobſon who is my Brother noing fome- 


| where in Tooler Street in the Borogh of Sowfhwark. 
near London. 


Extract of a Letter (Verbatim) which a Gentleman 
in Town received laſt Tueſday from his Steward, 

| who lives a few miles down in Eſſex. a 

| te Wor- 


1 
% Worthy Sir, 

1 went this morning to look over your Cattle, 
wy found them all alive and well, one Cow was 
war but ſhe murdered her ſelf by cating of Tur- 

: pait of one ſticked in her throat 0 chvaked 
. we kill'd her afterwards, and She bled very 
well: and I am of opinion ſhe is fit for the London 
market, but the people here ſay that I ought to ſum- 
mons a Jury to enquire into the cauſe of her Death, 
by which I ſhall watt 'till to morrow for your anſwer, | 
that I may know how to act, I am comming to 
London ind will call at your houſe i in Town this day 
for it. Pray, fir if you are not at home, let me ſee 
yon, for if you do not leave word, I ſhall be at a loſs 
how to Act, I am worthy fir, your Aenful Steward 
and very bumble Servant. 

Patric 0” Coli: 


8. 1 deve hung it up by the heels with its head 
1 3 and Skin on, in the manner that we do in 


my Country of * as it will preſerve the 
Fleſh fretly and Juicy. 


The following is the genuine Copy of an order ſent 
from the Country, to a Draper in London: 
Mr. D-— If you pleaſe to fend me a Scarlett 
Cardinall Jet it be full yard long and rather longer than 
yd. long & let it be full it is for a large woman they 
tell me 51 may have a large one and handſome one 
for 118. T ſhou'd not be willing to give more than 
twelve Shillings but if you have any as long as that 
either Duffel or Cloth I ſhould like it as well. I am 
to have but 128. for it. I like a Cloth one beſt if 
you pleaſe a grate deal I beg of you fir to be ſo good 
as not to fail me this Cardinall by Wednſday with- 
ont fail let it be full yard long I beg or elſe it will 
B 4 not 


( 22) 


not do fail not Wednſday & in ſo doing you will very 
much oblige me - / ren M. Yay 
Hamton. 

I hope youl ſharge you loweſt price for it. & if 
you pleaſe not to ſend a Duffell but Cloth and full 
yd. long fail not Wednſday pleaſe to ſend it by 

mirfield the Waterman comes to the Bechiffee — 
Queen Hiffe----- pray dont ſend a Duffell one but a 
Cloth one I Ts me mind I ſhou'd not like it a 
Duffel but Cloth let it by Cloth one and not to be 
more than 10 or 11 Shillings at moſt & full yd long 
one of the cheapeſt you have but yd. long ſend: 2 
borth a length and borth large ones full yd, — borth 
of price chew be borth for one women they muſt be 


exactly alike "for goodneſs and price. _ om. nat by . 


-” 


| aaa and full * long. 


By a Letter from Caſtle Howard, we are informed 


that on Tueſday laſt died at Vinderſkelf, near that | 


„place, in the/111th, Year of her Age, Elizabeth Beal, 


who was Married at Sixteen, had only one Huſband, 


and has been a Widow 4» Years — bore her laſt 
Child in her 54th Year, and (as her Son, who has 
lived with her, and is now near 80, ſays). has had 
Iſſue, Children, Grand Children, Great. Grand Chil. 

; dren, and Great Great Grand Children, at leaſt 160 : 
But as the Families are numerous, and diſperſed. in 
different Counties, it is impoſſible to be exact. She 
enjoyed a perfect ſtate of health, till within a few 
Days of her Death. Dn Fo abt 
The following Certificate of a Marriage, was found 
3 amongſt an old Lady's Writings. 


*. „This is to Certifie all whom it may concern, | 


* 
111 +4 = = 6 8 * 9 " CY — * — . . * ny 
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York Feb. 1 1760. 
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that Arthur Waters; and Amy Yurſley, were laws. 


fully Married by me John Higginſon, on the iſt 
Day of Augult, 1703. 
I Arthur on Monday, 
„Take thee Amy *till Tueſday, _ 
To have and to hold till Wedneſday, 
„For better for worſe till T 
el kiſs thee on Friday, 
« If we dont agree on Saturday, 
Well part again on Sunday. 


"va Inn-keeper and his Wife being determined to 
have a new Sign, agreed very lovingly it ſhould be 


'the Black Swan, but had a high and very violent 
| quarrel about what colour it mould be. | 


I eee 
Some time ago a Lady, in the neighbourhood of 


Durham, married Four Huſbands in the ſpace of Five 
| Years; her maiden name was Penny, her firſt 


Huſbands name was Pennyman, the ſecond was Pen- 
nyworth, the third Pennymore, and the fourth Pen- 


Mleft. 


— —— IDE ANCE 


12th gas d, | en 
Was married at Pontefract, in the County o 
Vork, — George Lewis Jacobs, and Petronella Jaque- 


- tina Adrina Caroline Plaitſier. After cohabitiag 
IJTwenty- nine Years as his Wife, with John Lee of 
Ferrebridge, in the ſaid County, ſhe having been 


lawfully married to the ſaid John Lee, according to 
the matrimonial ceremony uſed in Switzerland. The 
age of her preſent Huſband is no more than 23 at the 
time of his marriage, her own age 50. 


At calling the Aye's and Noes, in the Houſe of 


6 Lords in Ifeland, where ſome gave their voice by 


Proxy 


— — —ä—ꝓ— 
4 ” 


865447) 
Proxy; tt mentioned the Duke | of Leinſter, Rood 


proxy for himſelf. | 
— — — — — — *. 
A ſhort SER M ON. 
Text, Job 5th chap. Fix verſe, © Man is born 


unto trouble, as the ſparks fl 25 upwards.“ 
1 ſhall divide this diſcourſe, into, and conſider it 


under, the three following heads: 
Firſt, May's Iagreſs into the World. 
Secondly, His 3 through the World. 


Third and laſtly; His Egreſs out of the World. 


"And Firſt, _.. 
Man's ingrelt! into the World—is naked and bare 


" Secondly, 
His Progrels. through the World---is trouble and 


care! 1 P ; ty R . 4 f if [1:0 


-Thinly and laſtly, | of 
His Egreſs opt 11 the World-eris ng body knows 


Mere. it Ar, 1 [ 
Te conclude: ares lil! FR 1 
e [f we do well here, we ſhall be well there: N 


Ican tell you no more, if I preach a whole year.“ 


A perſon long reſident in London, being come in- 
to the country to ſee his friends, an aequaintance, 
aſked him if he was come to ſettle amongſt them, 
no (ſays he) I am only come to ſee. my friends a 
. while, then I ſhall return back. Upon which, r 
e made him the following, reply, 

From London come to ſee your c, 1 
Vour friends yon leave behind: 8 
You ſee your friends, you leave your friends, 


5 Aud Lo your friends you'll ind. 


ee e ef . 
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A Lady deſiring a Gentleman to write ſomething for 
her in her favour, he conſented to do it upon 
condition ſhe would wear the lines on her breaſt, 

'The following are the lines, 
To be let, or be fold, for the term of my life, 
Elizabeth Thompſon by way of a wife, / 
I'm tall, and I'm — good natur'd tho” thin, 
hos further particulars enquire within, 


A new road to Matrimony. . 

A young woman in town, received a letter from 
a quondam fellow ſervant in the country, and not 
being able to read it, ſhe got another perſon to do 
it for her, and as in the letter he offered to marry 
her, ſhe wiſhed to ſend him an anſwer of conſent, 
but not being able to write, nor wiſhing a third per- 
ſon ſhou'd be witneſs, after much agitation, neceſi- 
ty, the mother of invention, helped her to the fol - 
lowing expedient.---She took a Match, and having 
folded it in a cover, got it directed to her lover, 
who, on opening it, anſwered himſelf by ſaying a 
„ Match, on which he came to town and married 


the girl. 


Another in the ſame ſituation, Aer a mort pauſe, 
got Pen and Ink, and made a long ſtroke with a dot 
upon the top of it for the letter i, and on the right 
fide of it pinn'd a piece of Wool, which. in the 
country diale& was underſtood to ſignifie Lill, and 
they were married in | conſequence. 


4 


Another young woman, waiting wiald.. to a per- 
fon of Quality, fell in love with the Phyſician that 
attended the family, after many difficulties and trials 
ta ſuppreſs her Paſſion, which was from the differ» 
ence ef their rank and fortune very improbable to he 

any 


— A- 
— 2 — — — — — 
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any Way ſucceſsful, ſhe at laſt fell ſick; when the 
_, Phyſician having attended her a few times found her 
mind, and not her Body was diſeaſed, which after 
many entrezties ſhe confeſſed, and that ſhe was in 
love; and being earneſtly intreated, ſhe promiſed 
to communicate who, was the object, the next time 
the Phyſician came; when ſhe trembling, and with 
great confuſion, gave into his hands a paper, on 
which was written, 2d. Samuel, chap. xii. verſe 7. 
Which on retiring and looking for, he found theſe 
words, And Nathan ſaid unto David, Thou art 
the Man.”'---The Fhyſician ſtruck with the real af- 


fection ſo ſenſibly _ modeſtly expreſſed, married 


her directly. 


| 1 was ſaid, that among the many wagers which 


Mr. Powell's expedition to Vork has occaſioned, one 
of the moſt whimſical, is that of a Blind Man's un- 
dertaking the Journey within the ſame time, and this 
he is to perform by having hold of the ſtandards, of 
the York Fly all the way: out and in, 


„% No. 45 Revived.” | 

A perſon having heard and read a great deal about 
the fameus No. 45, ſent the following detail of the 
connections that he has with that Number He was 


born in the year 1745, and his Father died in the 
year 45; and his Mother, being an induſtrious wo- 


man, took a Public Houſe in the year 45, on the 
North Road 45 miles from London; and 45 days 
after ſhe had opened her houſe, ſhe had 45 Soldiers 
billited upon her; and the-45 man of theſe 45 Sol- 
diers had the eloquence to perſaade her to {ell all 


off, and in 45 hours after ſhe was in actual march 


with him into Scotland, which involved her in 45 


misfortunes.—-Houever, the Soldier oC. an in- 
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duſtrious fellow, obtained his diſcharge in 45 weeks 
after the battle of Culloden, for 45 Shillings ; and in 
45 days after he entered London with a wife in 
hand.---He being a Blackſmith by trade, took a houſe 
45 yards from Moorfields.---Our correſpondent be- 
ing fourteen years and 45 days old, went to ſea ; and 
in five years and 45 days he came home with his 
pockets full of money, and found his parents had ſo 
proſpered, that they had bought 45 houſes, in the 
45th of which lived a pretty girl, who had 44 lovers; 
but he being the 45th, gained her heart.---From her 
houſe, No. 45, they went in a Coach, No. 45, and. 
were married.---Our correſpondent had been mar- 
ried 45 weeks when he gave us this intelligence ; and 
ſays he is 45 times better than ever he was. 


An entertainment given by the maſter of the Tal- 
bot Inn, at Ripley in Surrey, on Shrove-Tueſday 
laſt, to twelve of his neighbours, inhabitants of the 
ſaid Pariſh, and who lived within 500 yards diſtant, 
the age of the whole amounted to one thouſand and 
eigliteen years : What is ſtill more remarkable, one 

of the company is the mother of 12 Children, the 
'youngeſt of whom is lixty ; ſhe has within this fort- 
night walked to Guildford and back again, which is 
twelve miles in one day: Another has worked as 2 
journey-man with his maſter, (a ſhoe-maker, who 
| dined with him) forty nine years; they all enjoyed 
their {:oſes, and not one made uſe of a Crutch. 


— ——— 


The following is a Copy of the Speech made by 
that greet Orator, Evan P h, Eſq; on his being 
'Electcd Ajuerman of Tower Ward. | 
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| Shentlemens of Tower Wart, and my very coot 
Lord Mayor, 


I peg leave to kive you all creat thanks for ſbuſing 


me Alterman of this ferry reſpectful Wart, which 


offis I will enteafor to fill as well as Toctor Smith my 


| pritty ceſſor.---l1n all important Piſineſs I will atfiſe 


with my coot friend and deputy, Charles Pounce, 
Eſq ; yer is creat ſcollart inteet.---Shentlemens, I ſhall 
not Poſt of my rack put I will ſay akain and a- 
kain, that I ham ferry honeſt man, and Shentlemans 
T have cot money too. I am frent of Government, 


Shentlemens and of his Majeſty, . Cot pleſs him, he is 


peſt of Kings And the Queen, Cot. bleſs hur too, and 


Mr. Willings, and Mr. Merry, and all the Creat 


Shentlemens of the Soſation at the White Hart. 


Shenttemens, I am not freint to riots and feasts. I 


make one very coot Speech of. Mr. Merry's in com- 


mon council againſt the Pig Dinner of the Odditers, 
which coſt Creat ſum inteet to this City.---Hur _ 


feaſt ferry well on toaſted Sheeſe, Shentlemens ; 


is feaſt for an Alterman Put her dont love — 


hur is ferry hot herſelf, Cot pleſs hur, and ſafe her, 
hur is ferry hot, ferry t inteet, | | 
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Ridiculous Taſte, upon being the Picture of a French 2 
Frizure mounted on a 2 to dreſs a Lady's 


Head. 
; See Monſieur on the Ladder plac'd 
To raiſe the Tow'r with — and Paſte 
Whilſt he who fronts her ſeems more rude 
With Quadrant takes its altitude 
Ho faſhion over ſenſe prevails 
When Ladies Heads e their Tails. 
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WHEN judge and jury try'd Ken Powel, 
Some pity herited each bowel | | 
Yet Kenny fears ſome future day 
He, for the baſe aſſault muſt pay. 
When judge and jury try*d John Bolton 
They found none elſe to lay the fault on 
So judge and jury, both agree 
To hang him on the tripple Tree 
But Johny, like a cunning elf, 
Deceiv'd them all, and hang' d himſelf. 
Lines to be placed. under the Picture of the Hen- 
peck'd Huſband. | 
ALL know the greateſt plague in life, 
Is found in-matrimonial ſtrife ; 
And when the Breeches muſt obey, 
The Pettycoat's uſurping ſway ; 
And female tyrany's confeſs'd, 
The human dignity's revers'd; _ 
'The trembling culprit ſtands in terror, 
ö For ev' ry little trif'ling error; 
And ſmock clad Madam with ſhoe-heel, 
; Can make the Henpeck'd Huſband feel; 
] Tho” arm'd with cabbage cutting Shears, 
His countenance betrays his fears ; 
And he, and doughty Shears both truckle, 
To her more doughty Shoe and Buckle ; 
And if ſhe chance his head to break, ? 
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Ie poor ſubmiſſive Jerry Sneak; 
Dare's neither lift his arm nor ſpeak. 
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Lines to be placed under the Picture of the Metho- 
diſt Taylor, caught in Adultery, 
6 This 


| 
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This ſtriking contraſt plac'd in ſight, 
Wou'd make a Stoick laugh out right; 
See madam, fat as barn daor Fool, 

And Cabbage like an half ſtarv'd Owl); 
Stands like a criminal for tryal, 
The picture of much ſelf denial. 

Thus each enthuſiaſtic preacher, 
Who ſets up for a moral teacher ; 
Muſt have a thin and meagre look, 
That's oft for ſanctity miſtook; 
For, was they fat, and groſs, and plump, 
Juſt like a well fed Gooſe's rump ; 
They cou'd not gain a reformation, 
By preaching up mortification. 

Obſerve th” half dreſt ſneering whore, 
As going to the garret door; 
Who, tho' her miſtreſs did detect her, 
Yet ſeems well pleas'd to hear her leQure, 
The ſneaking, canting hypocrite, 

And on the ſkel'ton wreak her ſpite. 

Thoſe are your ſaints ye fanaticks, 
Thoſe are their cuſtomary. tricks ; 

They rail againſt each courſe of evil, 
Preach up D---m----n and the Devil; 
Yet in each crime, indulge each ſenſe, 
They preach againſt with vehemence. 


— 


Two Farmers talking about the late Rains which 


fell, (one ſaid) thank God, this will make every 


thing peep out of the Grouid. nay, God forbid (ſays 
the other) for I burried my Wife but a fortnight ago. 
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LAB Freſh blooming and pleaſing to behold; - 
Lie's here Joſeph Go6dhall's corps pale and cold} 


, 


> 


For wit, and ſenſe, few youths did him exceed, 
And in the paths of virtue he walk'd indeed; 
How time came and went, he cou'd elearly tell, 


By machines he made wich fect unte Bell & 
For mulſitk he had a delicate Ear; 

And his Organ ef ſight forcing a pious 8 
Tho' with ſuch gifts, and graces, he was erown'd, * 
en he cou'd not deaths s unerring wound. 


EPIGKAM, aa en 


On a Womani Ironing, who plac'd a large old Bible $ 
under her to miake'the feat higher. | 


C---h4--y Ironing her 1. innen, 713-4 e 


Set my merry Muſe a grinning; * 035 

Poets brats are always ing. nap race Poke” 
Ott het I cou'd write a libel, YET 

Had I puniſh'd her Fd ſtrip pd W FF 

And witlt cat o' nine tails Air d her; — 

For her diſreſpect to th* Scripture, 71 er 


For ſhe ſat ber down o'thꝰ Bible: 


On a Drunken Woman they call'd 8 


They cal thee grace, yet in thy face 
No grace can I explore, DE: 
So, 'by the meſs, n call the 2 

And ſet grace juſt before, 
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RULES and ORDERS, for a Gettleman's Family who 


has a number of Servants, wrote by deſire, 
1. A TTEND the ſummons of the dinner bell, 
| Come not too late, if you can help it well. 
2. According to your ſtations, fit you down, 
Nor treat your fellow ſervant with a frown, . 
Becauſe his place is better than your own. 


3. Be not impatient at your meals, nor grudge, 


Nor others by your own bad failings judge. 
4. One maſter feeds you all, that maſter ſerve, 

Nor from your duty, or good manners ſwerve. 
5. Cut not more. bread at once than you can eat, 

For he that does, ſhou'd have the leſs of meat. 


6. Who (wears an oath, or takes God's name in vain, 


Shall forfeit two-pence to waſh out the ſtain, 
7. Who makes a noiſe, throws bread or meat away, 
Shall two -pence forfeit for ſuch wanton play. 

g. Who quarrels breeds, or uſes others ill, 

Shall forfeit two-pence to the box or till. 
9. Who dirts or daubs the ſervants hall ſhall pay, 
One penny-=-and ſhall clear the ſame away. 
10. He that gets drunk, and makes himſelf a beaſt, 
Shall two-pence pay for that offence at leaſt. 
11. He that tells lies. for miſchiefs ſake alone, 
Shall be deſpis d, and treated like a clown. 

12. If you expect men ſhou'd deal well by you, 
Deal well by them, and give each man his due. 
Conſtraint in any thing makes pleaſures leſs, 
Bur love is ſweet, that comes with willingneſs. 

- Obſerve theſe rules, the ſervants love you'll gain, 
Your maſter's favour certainly obtain, 


Parady on HAMLET 's Soliloguy. 

O drink, or not to drin'c,---that is the queſtion; 
Whether 'tis better th good heart to bear 
Ihe rage, and torment of dry parching thirſt, _ _ 

or, 


— 
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Or, take large draughts, and cure the gaſping evil, 
And eaſe the panting gullet.---To drink, to ſit 
At eaſe - and with white poliſh'd tube to whiff 


And ſpurn all melancholy, and the greater ills 
That thirſt is heir to; tis a conſummation 


Devoutly to be wiſh'd : - to drink, perchance be drunk 

---Aye there's the rub! for in that ſtate of inſenſibility 

What hazzards do we run, when we have ſhuffled off 

Our reaſon, muſt give us pauſe: ;---and yet in moſt 
reſpects 

Sobriety embitters life, for who wou'd bear the taunts 

And jeers of ſots, the toper's ſpurns, 

The bachanals contumel Y, the Laois diſdain, 

The ſcoffs and ſneers we'er doom'd to take 

From ſaucy and impertinent waiters ; when he himſelf 


Might quaff the luſcious bowl of wine, or punch 


And revel in mundungian clouds of his own raiſing 
By aid of filken purſe ;---but that the dread 7 
Of ſomething 5 drinking hard (that crop ſick plague 
From which no toper's free but by being drunk again, 
Puzzles the brain, and makes us rather chuſe to live 
ſoberly Pos | 
Than run to drunken, mad, miſchievous broils. 
Thus m audlin thoughts makes cowards of us all ; 
And thus the jolly topers ſp . face 
Is ſullied o'er with drinking pale {mall beer; 
And mirth and frolicks of — pith and moment 
In this reſpe&, muſt — ſubſide, | 
And vaniſh with {gbriety. 
AN Engliſh Gentleman travelling to Edinboro ** 
put up at an Inn at Berwick upon Tweed, and there 
met with a Scotch Gentleman waves to London. 
—When the hour of departure came, the Engliſh- 
man offered the Landlady a Guinea to change, ſhe 


told him ſhe cou'dinot change it, but he might pay her 
Ca on 


— 


- 


Ill. ( 24 ) 
if on his return; the Scatchman taking advantage ef 
= - this offered his Guinea in payment too, ſhe told him 
i ſhe wau'd ſend out for change, its no matter Laſſey | 
" (quoth he) I ſhall pay ye. whan I come agin, your i 
4 pardon fir, (ſays ſhe) the cafes differs, this Gentle- * 
4 man is going to Scotland, and J am ſure he will re- 
turn, yon are going to England, and it is a thouſand * 
to one if ever Lice you again. Fi Nat 2511 N 


A Poetical Epiſtle, to Mr. Henry Dee of Snaith, 4 
Old worthy friend and brother craft, bz Þ 
As good 4 Toul as ever quaff d; . 8 4 If 
Accept thoſe lines with — good will, . 
Perhaps a leilure hour they II kill, 
* Maſter C- -k ---n, the attorney, 
Who late to Snaith had been a Jy 
A teſter I receiv'd in money; [2 : 5374 bad 
Sent by your teif to poet Dunny. 140 bia 
As a ſubtcription to his book; _ acl 
And which with gratitude L took; 1. 106071 
To me, he did a meſſage too. 20181 


if Deliver worthy friend, from you 2 pl 
a Wherein you gave an invitation, | u aged 
To make a ſhort peregrination Mr 
From Pomfret down to Snaith to travel. 


. Thro* mud, and dirt, and Sand, and gravel; 
To viſit you and your acquaintance, 
And it wou'd never cauſe repentance; 

Becauſe you tell me hgneſtly 

- You way of ſervice prove to me, 

And for my part, I nothing doubt, WE 
But beneficial *twou'd turn out; re ferry 0 , 
Becauſe you'd uſe your beſt endeavour, _ 

Il To make it anſwer in my fayour ; _ 

. By caulin, ev ry friend — neigbbour, 

To recomeuce me for my labour; 
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And gaining each ones 1 


To my intended publication; 


Inducing them to prove fubſcr ibers, 
Unto my imall poetick libers; 


All thi: is well, if it prove true, 


For that I ſhall rely you 


But now dear friend 1 think it beſt, 
To aniwer juſtly your requeit 
* i1S---lct me tee--— bove forty years, 
As by my age it plain appears; 


Since I a youth was carry'd down, 


To ſtay ſometime in your ton ; 
An aumt I had who hved there, | 
Old, wrinkled, ſurly, and ſevere 
She was not rich, nor very poor, 
But as ſhe's dead VU ſay no more. 

I have an idea how Snaith ſtands, 
Remember houſes. gardens, lands, 
The Church. Free School, and Pill'ry too, 
In my mind's eye | plainly view; | 
Know well the beck where Snaith marſh ſtood, 
That us'd to fill with ev'ry flood; 
Where (chool boys with old boards and doors, : 
Wou'd ſwim about with broom-ſtick oars; 
Full many a time have ſet my eyes on, 


The blue bell kept by Johnny Dyſon; 


Know Mrs. Rawfons old Green Dragon, 
Where jolly topers tip the flaggon 3 

Am well acquainted with that giant, 
And doughty landlord Philip Bryant; 
Knew Denhams, Plumptons - yet know Simpſon, 
With portly paunch, and face like crunſon uf 
In ſhort, but- Tempora Mutanter, o e 
I'll top my mule in her full canter 5- - : -. * 
And of thoſe things I ſaw before, 


Laureſolv'd to ſay no more; 
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But mean to tell you very plain, 1 tk 
I hope to ſee old Snaith again ; 


When days are longer, weather finer, 


And I'm poſſeſſed of a ſhiner ; 

And * a little vacant time, 

Why then---to hobble out a rhyme ; 

I*11 hire a horſe, or elſe an aſs, 

And mount it like old Hudibraſs ; 

With ſwitch, and ſpur, I'll goad my hack, 

Face Snaith,— to Pomfret turn my back ; 

Or otherways III fairly wag, 

And take the journey on ſhanks nag; 

Strut like a crow within a gutter, 

Proud as a boy, with's bread and butter; 

And in leſs time than I can tell, 

Shall hope to find you briſk and well. 
roth February, 1780. 


Second Epiſtle, to Mr. Henry Carter, of Snaith, re- 


lating to the Whimſical building on the Church. 
Dear Harry didſt thou never ſee, | 
A piece of board {quar'd properly; 

Six inches over ev'ry way, 

Whereon on an artiſt did diſplay ; : 

A little engine made of wire, 

In height four inches, and no higher; 

A ſmall round hole juſt on the top, 

The which, I with — thumb cou'd ſtop; 
Wherein the nibblers of cheeſe, 

May enter freely, if they pleaſe ; 

But ſcratch their noſe, or prick their brain, 


Attempting to get out again ; 


Juſt ſych a thing, upon my faith, | 
I ſaw, when I was down at Smaith ; p 
Upon the ſteeple it was plac'd, 


But that ſame ſteeple it dif; grac'd ; 


] gaz'd 
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I gaz'd and look'd, and look'd and gaz'd, 
The more [ look'd, was more amaz'd 
The more! thought, the more 1 wondered, 
The more [ gueſs'd, the more I blundred ; 
Upon my faith it puzzl'd me, 
Nor cou'd I tell what it cou'd be ; 
I thought of ev'ry thing I'd ſeen, 
In 3 places where T's been ; 
But all my thinking was in vain, 
The riddle, [ cou'd not explain; 
Is it a pidgeon cote thinks I ? 
No,--- they are ſeldom built ſo high ; 
Is it a temple ?--- zounds no people, 
Wou'd build a temple on a ſteeple ; 
Is it a bird-cage ! p'ſhaw I doubt, 
An Oſtrige wou'd with eaſe get out. 

I oft take in the Lady's Diary, 
Am thonght as cunning as a Fairy ; 
Can fird out all the riddles there, 
And have done ſo for many a year ; 
But this confounded, fooliſh thing, 
Wou'd puzzle Soloman the king ; 


In ſhort---ſtay let me gueſs again, 


It muſt mean ſomething that is plain; 

As ſure as trap e'er catch'd a mouſe, J 
As ſure as taylor catch'd a louſe, 

?Tis built there for a ſummer houſe, 

As ſure as ducks, and geeſe can ſwim, 

It muſt be L- -V r $----p----ns whim ; 
Aye that's the thing I've found it out, 

He ſits there, ſmoaks, and drinks about. 


Allur'd by av'rice, ſelfiſh pairs ſuppoſe, 
Vainly, that bliſs from golden fountains flows ; 
If mutual love's not felt, howe er profeſt, 


* they may be, but never can be ble/?. 
EPITAPH, 
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EPITAPH, on a Gre hound « 8 
ROM Iwo legg'd anim als my = deſcends, 
To celibrate wy okind's moſt faithful PS: 3 
The canine ſpecies now claim my regard, 
Fidelity in brutes deſerves reward; 1 
Spanker to thee I dedicate my lays, þ 
Thy maſter's grief beſpeaks thy maſter's praiſe; 4 
Grief for thy loſs, for Spanker's now no more, 
And doleful lines, muſt Spanker's laſs de =. = 
Oft o'er the fields, when. morn was hy with grey, 
Did Spanter, and his yoke-mates lead the way; 
The maſt:r foll' wing Wich delibrate pace, 
The footſteps of his /cated game to trace; 
Each furrow tries, each Ji he beats with care, 
Nor ceaſeth till he's found the tim'rous. Hare; 
Diſturb'd ſhe rouſes, and away ſhe flies, | 
But Spanker*s ſpeed o' ertakes her and he dies; 
One fatal morning, dreadtul to relate, 
Poor Spanker met his moſt unlucky fate; 
With ſpeed he run, his game 1 ight in his view, 
'Thro'? Aae, and ditch, o“ er hu and dale he flewv; 
Vain were thy efforts Puſſy to get fre, 
His greater ſpeed was Ee to conquer thee; 
She dies, and Spanker warmed with the race, 
Quite freſtſ and lively, dares a ſecond chaſe; 
Oh! curs'd ambition often doſt thou blight, 
The faireſt proſpects that WE have i in light; . 
Another Paſſy pow ſkims o'er, the plain, 
And Spanker eagerly cach limb doth ſtrain; "IS 
She turns, ſhe winds, and try a thautand ways, 
To 'ſcape his clutches, ev'ry art diſplays; - 
But vai. Were all her wiles, fo fate 4 
She mult tubmit to his fyperigr ſpeed, , 
One fatal- leap he took Oh! woe the day * 
That prov'd his xuin, vet be ſeiz id his prey; 
For in the inſtant Puſs Was doom d to W 
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That curs'd unlucky leap broke Spanker's thigh, 
Thus gallant Wylfe who made che French men run, 
Near Quebectes walls, a fatal vict'ry von; . 
Thy danger fill'd thy maſters heart with grief, 

For vain were all his efforts for relief; 

All hopes of cure he found tod was W vain, 

Since death alone cou d free thee from #þ y Pan; - 
Tue only remedy he cou'd afford, | 4 
Was Tyburnes fat] inſiroment=2 cord; | 

This office done—he now performs the lat, 

Aud in the earth thy mangled carcaſs caſt; 

To hold thy name up to poſterity, 


ho na ee are wrote in memory of thee. 


DUNNY and his D O G. 
1 KS ſee the critic reader ſmile, 
That with a Dog—1 thus my time beguile ; | 

But Dogs have properties men cannot boaſt, 
Then pity their remembrance thon'd be loſt. A 

Some Doge there are, of a ſuperior breed, 
Fam'd for their ſcent, and for their rapid ſpeed ; 
Some.others, broke, and tutor'd with due care, 
Point where the Patridge lies, where ſits the Hare; 
Shou'd I their properties attempt to tell, 
The prolix theme wou'd to a volume {well ; 
Such various vifts the Cane breed diſplay, 


E'en mungret Curs are ufeful in their way; 


Whiy may not Pompey then my mule enę age, | 


Since © love me, love / Dog's an old adage. 


If there's a'virtue in fidelity, . + $:1 


"That virtue Pompey then belongs to thee ; 


Where e'er I roam; where c'er my ſteps I bend, 
True to thy pole, thou doſt my flvpi attend ; 

Tho lov'd at ho ne, and nouriſhed with care, * 
Home, is not home to thee if i'm not there; 
Sullen, and ſad, down by the door he lies, 

Pricks up his cars at ev'ry little noiſe ; 
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And tho! the time's but ſhort I chance to ſtay, 


- He's never eaſy whilſt l am away; 


Numbers unheeded may my doors paſs by, 
Still undiſturb'd by them, he'll watchfull lie; 
My ſtep, or tread, he'U from a thouſand know, 
And by his barking will that knowledge ſhew ; 
Let him go with me, and my footſteps trace, 


Where ecr I wander—home's in ev'ry place, 


If to the river's banks I bend my way, 

In penſive angling to conſume the day 

In many antic ſhapes his joy he'll ſhew, 
And bound before me like the wanton doe; 
Plunge in the liquid waves, unbid, nnſent, 
As if they were his proper clement. 

Each night my ſenles are abſorb'd in ſleep, 
This faithful 40g a friendly guard will keep; 
Cloſe by my bed, he duly lays him down, | 
My ſafety values—equal with his own. 

The bleating flocks which browſe upon the plain, 
Who's wooly coats produce their owners gain 
But once a year the ſhepherd ſhears their fleece, 


Pompey ſupplies me twice a year with his; 


Which makes a covring for my rhyming brain, 


Preſerves my maggots both from cold and rain. 


Amongſt his others gifts ſagacity, * 
He boaſts in a ſuperior degree, 
His friend he knows —and well he knows his foe, 
And where he's once ill us'd, no more he'll go; 


But when ſo cer his friend appears in fight, 


Tho ragg'd, and poor he'll own him with delight; 
Ne'er minds the outward form as mortals do, 

*Tis men's behaviour makes him friend or fe ; 
Tis gratitude doth his affeftions bind, 5} 


And Dyunnys Dog's a leſſon to mankind, 
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The Curiofities of PONT EF RA CT. 
Traveller aſking the barber (who was ſhaving 
him) what there was remarkable in the town, 
and alſo about the trade, and manufactory of the 
place, made him the following reply. | 

We have an extenſive Park fir, but as there are no 
Deer in it, very ſhortly they will entloſe it. 

There is an excellent Horſe Courſe in it, but we 
never have any races.—We have a moſt delightfully 
ſituated Bowling Green, but it is never played upon. 
— We have a large and noble Manner to hunt in, 


but we keep no Hounds. —We have two Churches, 


denoted the New and the Old, in the firſt, the mar- 
ry people, in the other they unmarry them again. 
We have an ancient Caſtle, formerly a noble and a 
beautiful Structure, but is neither fortified nor gar- 
riſoned.---We have three Aſſembly Rooms but very 


ſeldom any dancing in them.---We have a Bridge 


with houſes on each fide, yet more water runs over 


it than under.---We have Gardens all round the * 


Town, that produee plenty of herbs, roots, and 
fruits, and yet they are {old as dear here as where 
there is ſcare any Gardens at all.---In reſpect to 
Trade or Manufactories why fir, we deal pretty largely 
in the Wool Combing branch, as there are a great 


number of Carders conſtantly cmployed, and this Sir 


is all the account I can give. 
Sir, Copy of a LETTER. 

* anſwer as well as | am able your anxious en- 

quiry after news, I ſend you an account of a 
perſon who lately appeared here, ſtrange as it may 
ſeem, you may depend upon it's being ftrickly true. 
—Laſt July there came a ſtranger to Mr. Horton's, 
in a piteous condition, bare- headed, and bare- footed, 
without coat, waiſtcoat, or breeches, crying moſt bit- 
texly, the family were alarmed, as indeed were moſt: 


of | 
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(' 32 9) ; 
of the neighbours * Mrs. Horton (who you know is 
à⁊ very tender woman) was ſo much affected with the 
| manner of his coming, that ſhe. took to her bed, and 
did not recover for ſome weeks 4. her huſband took 
the moſt affeRionate care of him, and cloathed him 
from head to foot, generous treatment {you'll ſay} 
to one they never ſaw before, and the neighbours 
diſeovered great admiration, yet not one of them 
Would contribute auy thing towards cloathing hm, 
| but left all to Mr. Horton — Von will doubtleſs want | 
| to know what ſort of a man he;is, whence he came, | 
and why in ſuch a manner, but you mult be content | 
With the following account, a better vou could not. 
have from himſelf.— After he was cloa hed, and 
ſome relflehment given hien, ſeveral. perſans came 
and talked to him, as others have done ſince, but not 
a word cod they get from kim, either hence he 
came, or wither be was going, his name, or cohi try, 
but they have given him a name, M /es.-- -His diſpa- 
' ſition is ſuch, that no language can provoke. him, fer 
|| call him Rogue, Vagaband, or Stroller, he laugh, in 
F your face; you will from hence conelnde he is, very 
5 good 5 ed, bat you may poſſibly be mi taken, for 
at other times he is fo noiſy, and 3 that 
all the family cannot quiet him, fo uneven is his, " 
per.---As to politicks, it is evident he does, nat ac- 
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knowledge king George, nor will he join with others N 
in prayers for him, yet he does not ſeem at all attach- g 
ed to the Pretender or France, but whom he wiſhes N 


' to reięn does not appear yet. ---He is no Tory, ner 

| to the Jats peace does he in the leaſt object, nor Wilks, j 
nor any ſort of licentiouſneſs does he in the leaſt give ; 
any countenance to, he pays no regard to idle Foals : 
ſay ſtories, or ſcandalous alone founded. on po- 

pular clamour 3 as to religion, tho he will give no 
account about Il, it is certain he is, no Papiſt or wit, 
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thodiſt, however I. think him nearer perfection than 
John Woellly bimſelf.—-He diſregards ell ſüpremacy, 
ſo is not for prelacy, neither does he pay any 1egard 
to Preſuyters. ſo no Preſbyterian, yet he has a great 
regard: for | birth, and. priveledge, and draws allthis 
comfort from chence. --Von may perhaps think him 
an unſound independant, no ſuch thing, he does not 
approve of infant ſprinkling, what in the world (ſay 
you) is he? a Quaker? no he has no notion of their 
whimitcal enthaladicel ſpirit, neither is he a Deiſt, 
ſince he does not deny divine revelation, por an 
Atheiſt, but as all mankind hath been except two per- 
ſons.---A3 to his perſon, he has an engaging coun» 
tenance; very fair, his eyes blue, light hair like flax 
as tha“ be was young, but not a tooth in his head as 
tho? he was old, yet the want of teeth does not af- 
fect his ſpeech, he being as much an orator, without 
them as he would be with them. If you come into 
Yorkſhire, you may be readily introduced to this ex- 
tracrdinary. perſon, I dare {ay you will find every 
thing correſpond with the above account, if no con- 
ſiderable alteration happen before that time. He is like 
a traveller that having been uſed to all ſorts of com- 
pany, is never daſhed or baſhſul, and is ſuch a maſter 
of afguage, that he is to be ſp oken to in French, 
Hebrew, Greek, and Italian, he can anſwer as well as 
in Enguiſh, which is his mother tongue. Lam ours, 
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' A mighty contraſt here is own, ; 5 
»Twixt Taylor Sw, and Taylor B n K- 
One's very thick th' other's very thin, 7 


One looks like Death th' other lool like Sims. 


( 34) 


on General ELLIOT's Regiment, which conſiſted 


the laſt war in Flanders. 
INE Taylors make a man, old proverb ſays, 

But that was only in more ancient days: 
In theſe our times, invert the rule before ye, 5 
The French deſtroy d, proclaims the Taylors es 

His Bodkin in his hand, a Sword becomes, | 
His Parchment meaſure heads the ſounding drains: | 
His Gooſe becomes a Scull-cap wrought moſt rare, 


chiefly of Taylors, on their glorious ako: in 


His ſhreds are Feathers waving in the air. 


* His Thimble length'ned, to a Muſquet turns, 


His Yard a Ramrod, and his courage burns 


His Needle picks the touch-hole brave, not rich, 
He with his work makes quite a thorough ſtitch. 
His heart unfolds, no dangers can him quell, 


And ſtead of Cabbage, French men ſends to hell: 1853 


Thus nobly arm'd, deny it he who can, 511 
A Taylor now's become a complete man. 4 


S ENT IME N T S. 
MAY Freedom flouriſh under Britiſh laws, 
And thoſe all periſh who deſert her cauſe, 21 


MAY we ne'er aſk a favour. that cannot be granted, 


Nor trouble a friend 'till he really is w ante. 
é— — — ' 


An E P ITAPH formerly in Pontefract 
Church-yard. 


Ag d thirty ſeven, here Joſeph Pearſon lies 
Who liv'd and dy'd 'employ'd i in the exciſe; IF 
True to the king, unto the ſubjects juſt, 


He faithfully diſcharg'd that public truſt ;_ 277 
His only daughter who li /d but one year, 2 01 2 


In the ſame grave lies buried with him bere ; 10 


Reader thou ſce'ſt, no age from death is free, 
Learn wiidom then, he — may ſeize on thee, 
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The like attendance (time the ſecond) 


Drawing up pedigree compleat, 


Another, for the firſt I loſt, 


86355 


An Attorny's Bill, 
A Bill of Charges juſly, 
. From A. 3. C. ta S. T. U, A 
 TTENDING for inſtructions, when 
- Your honour bid me call again, 


2 
. 


Which, as before, is fairly reckoned ; 
Taking inſtructions, given to me 
For drawing up your pedigree 
Peruſing ſaid inſtructions to, 
Conſider whether right or no, 


You form'd the ſcale in juſt perfeQion, | 


O 
G W © 


1 therefore only charge inſpection, 


0 


Fair copy (cloſely wrote) one ſheet, 
Attending to examine fame, 

And adding T. to W's name, 
Addendum of Sir D's birth, 

Paid porters, coach- hire, and ſoforth, 
Fair copy of this bill of coſts, 


Advice, time, trouble, and my care, 
In ſettling this perplexed affair, 
Writing receipt at foot of bill, 

My Clerk but give him what you will, 
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Received of A. B. C. aforeſaid, | 
Contents in full, what can be more faid? 
'S, T. U. 


A Poetical Epiſtle, ta Mr. Rickard Sugden, to borrow. 
5 bis Wooden-horſe. IEA 


| OU are ſenſible (ir, the condition of Dunny 


1 Is ſuch, lie can't boaſt any matters of money; 
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My myſtical lines may be ſoon, underſtood. 
As the nag which I mean's a nag made of wood. 


Foul oblige little Robin and me I declare. 


( 36. 55 


The which being oranted--che finds to his ſorrow, 

What he cannot buy, he's obliged tö borrow; 
Which makes him apply at this-time fbr a favour, 

He hopes he may merit by's future behaviour; 


And tho' of much merit he dares not tò brag, ' A 
AR. 


Yet hopes he's enough to folicit your nag; 


*Tis not for; himſelf fir, but for his young boy 15 5 
Who, like moſt of his age, will whim er and: 5,8 Wi, 
For a drum, a whitllle, or ſuch à like toy = 
His journeys not far ſir, nor long will he ſtay,” --'- 
For [. fancy he'll ſcarce ride àa yard in a day; 


5 


ry 
; 


T 
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14 
Much care he'll take of it, and well he will treat. it, 
Allo him a buſhel of corn if he'll eat it. * 
For want of good liquor, he ne'er ſhall repine, ! 
Bgb ſays if he'll drink it he I treat him with wine; 


And inſtead of a ſtable, ſo fit for a beaſ t... 
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AIl night. on a carpet, his nagſhip ſhall reſt; 


Front you as a friend, as he's borrowed not hir d, 
He'll return him again- as ſooh as heiss tir dj; 


Ihe which, if for two or three-Udys you tan ſpare, 
A 
Second Epiſtle to Mr. N Sivget., returning 
| thanks for lent of the horſme. 
7 Xperience [tis ſaid] will make a man knowing, 
And give him an inſight of what he is doing; 
You cant know a friend right untill you have try d him, 
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Nor tell a good horſe tilł you frequently ride him; 


But when you've done either, you! quickly may tell, 

If your friend will prove true, or your horſe vill go 
ee . a f | 
This fir is the caſe with the nag that you lent, 


Which with ſincere thanks, I have home again ſent, 


And now T'tt attempt fir. to tell you each failing, 74 
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As likewiſe what virtues are in him prevailing; 
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Is a d- d ſtupid thing, and for nought at all good 
| D 


He's an obſtinate cfeature, there's no man can guide 
him, 7 

And he'll ſuffer none elſe, but a child fir to ride him; 

For when I attempted to do it I found, 


His ſize was ſo ſmall that my feet touch'd the ground ; 
Too low, and too ſhort, like a pigmy Welch pony, 
He's no fleſh, nor no fat, but al) wood or boney ; 


His ſaddle, and trappings, are fine on my word, 


You know fir fine feathers will make a find bird; 
And now, ſince his failings, before you I've laid, 

Something of his virtues of courſe mult be ſaid, 

You may rub him, and ſcrub him, and horſe whip him 

Yea, any thing elſe that the jockies may do; [too, 

Except nicking his tail fir, or ſingeing his hair, 

For the devil of one or the other is there ; 

Tho you cut him, and ſlaſn him, and kick him it's plain, 

He will patiently bear it, and ne'er kick again ; 

He is not expenſive in ſtraw, hay, or corn, 

A more temperate nag; ſure never was born; 

All the time he was with us, I ne'er ſaw him eat, 


m ſhort you may keep him for years without meat; 


A horſe of ſuch great moderation, I think, 

I ne'er knew before for he never would drink; 
Bob urg'd him, as well as he language could utter, 
To taſte of his tea, and his hot bread and butter; 
But all was in vain, he diſdained ev'ry profer, 

He car'd not a fig- for what eier he could offer; 


3 Then for cleanlineſs Gr, why, there can't be a better, 


All the time that he ftaid, he ne? er made us a litter; 
Since he boaſts of ſuch qualifications as thoſe, 

Of ſo gallant a nag you ſhould never diſpoſe; 

I for my part declare, was the nag but my own. 

He ſhould ne“ er he exchangꝰ' d for the beſt in the town; 
If I ſaw a good field- -I wou d wiſh fir to reap it, 

If I get a good horſe-—l cou? d wiſh too to keep it; 
Thoẽ the people may tell me, a horſe made of wood, 


I co..1d 


I could quickly convince each diſatisfied drone, 


( 38 ) 


That a Fool made of wood is much better than 
| none ; 

I believe ther's not vne Wooden horſe fir in twenty, 
But of Wooden made men I believe there is plenty ; 
To be counted a fool---eviry man of ſenſe dreads, 
Yet, for one wooden * there are ten wooden 


heads. 
; h 5 


41 petition to my Landlord, to Ind he will order the 
Houſe I live in to be Repaired. { 
Sir. . | 
EAD this petition of poor Dunny, 
Who wants your favour, not your money 5 5 
Forgive me fir, that I'm fo bold, | l 
W. inter comes on, the wind blows cold; 8 b 
It whiſtles fhrit, thro” eviTy crack, ; 
And penetrates my arms and back, | 
It chills my blood, benumbs my fect, | : 
Tho? clad with. blanket, rug, and ſheet; i 
From gable end the mortar's parted, | 
The ſlates are looſe, the planks are ſtarted; 
Thro” twenty holes Sol ſhews his luſtre, 
Thro' twenty more doth Boreas bluſter ; 
Quite ſtarv'd with cold, no keeping warm 
No ſhelter to reſiſt the harm ; ; 
'Tis rather worlſe with Danny” s wife, 
And he's affraid "twill hurt his life; 
For if we ſuffer fo much now, 
What ſhall we do in froſt and fnow ; 
He therefore humbly prays you will, 
Order ſome with proper {kill ; 
To point the ſlates, and ſtop the holes, 
And ſave expence of fire and coals ; 
To drive all cold and pains away, 
And your petitioner will pray. 


6 


Being deſired to write a Satire upon ſome young 


Ladies in a Village Eaſt of Pontefract, by ſome 

young Gentlemen, the Author ſent them the fol- 

lowing Epiſtle of excuſe. hs 

THE man who ſtains his pen with ſatire, 

Should have ſome ſenſe, but more good 

To imperfettions ſhould be blind, [nature 5 

For none are perfect mongſt mankind ; 

May laſh the vices of the age, 

But ne'er trangreſs the moral page; 

Amongſt thoſe follies mark*<d by fate, 

Some we ſhould pity more than hate; 

The lack of wit, or ſenſe is one, 

For who can talk ſenſe that hath none; 

Each private character I'd ſpare, | 

They're ev'ry gen rous poet's care; 

All brib'ry and corruption's game, 

Expoſing them deſerves no blame; 

Uſurers, gamblers, whores, and bullies, 

Infamous cheats, and keeping cullies; 

Profeſſing friends, yet private foes, 

Are proper ſuhje&s to expoſe; 

The ladies gur protection claim, 

Curs'd be tlie pen that blaſts their fame ; 


As to the Machronf race, 


44 


They would my pen; and verſe diſgrace ; 
Let Dick,* and Bob, and ſuch like chips, 
With ſoft pomatum Tub their lips; 
Rouge well their checks, perfume their polls, - 
And look—juſt like two painted dolls; 
With outſide take ſome little pains, 
And ſtrive to hide their want of brains; 
Tis yet an harmleſs occupation, 
And only ſerves for converſation; 
Coxcombs can ne*er give much offence, 
Since they're diſpis*d by men of ſenſe ; 

| 2 1% coxcombly Waiters. 
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Their own behaviour points the fool, 
Themſelves alone they ridicule; 
Then ſince my conduct muſt be beſt, 
Excuſe my granting your requeſt; 
Rightly conſider what I've ſent, 

And with thoſe lines be well content. 
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and for which he made the Author a 'preſent of a 
Crown, and thereby crown*<d him a Poet. 
Onder not prince of Poets at thoſe humble lays, 
| nſpired tho“ I am, I give nature the bays ; 
L ittle We: = leſs of good fortune's my lot, 
L ike a dream what I write, is as quickly forgot; 
I am ſenſible criticks my verſes will blame, 
A nd as ſenſible too you'll perhaps do the ſame, 
M y mind ſtill is placid, ſince I covet not fame. 
W hy then (you will ſay) dol ſcribble at all, 
H ow, how can I help it when nature doth call ; 
I do it for amuſement, to paſs away time, 
T ho the ſtuff which I write may be conſtruẽd a crime; 
E nvy never can riſe *gainſt dablers like me, 
However ſevere my condemners may be; 
E phimeſon fly like, my pityful muſe, | 
As ſoon as ſhe's born her exhiſtence muſt loſe, 
D oom'd ſwift to oblivion, like ſhadows ſhe goes. 
E ſteem*d by a friend or two—l am content, 
S ome few who conſider*d my ſcrawl well meant; 
uite careleſs about, or my verſe, or my ſtile, 
U nbias*d, they treated my muſe with a ſmile ; 
I nſtead of condemning, or finding out flaws, 
R eſolvid to proteft me, and favour my cauſe, 
E ncourag'd my labours, and gave me applauſe. 
Poets all are to poverty nearly alli'd, 
O ne or two in an age in their carriage may ride ; 
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E njoy without fear of goths, vandals, or huns, 
T rue eaſe, and true fame, unmoleſted by duns. 

L et candour then guide you theſe lines to excuſe, 
A nd pardon my raſh inſignificant muſe ; 
U rg*d chiefly by vanity 't muſt be confeſs*d, -. 
R egardleſs of cenſure to you they're addreſs'd ; 
_ E ncourage alittle---this feeble attempt, | 
A nd free from harſh judging my errors exempt ; 
T oo happy 'twill make me---I'll think I have dreamt. 


To a Friend who deſired me to procure him ſome 
Fiſhing Hooks, 
Sir, fg 8 | 
N Saturday laſt, "ſpite of my ſharp looks, 

I could not procure the right ſort of hooks ; 
For ſome were too big, and ſome were too little, - 
Some temper*d too ſoft, and others too brittle ; 
The people were civil, and ſhew*d me a many, 
Some two for a halfpenny, ſome three a penny; 
Yet begg'd I would tarry a day or two longer, 
| 'They*d freſh hooks a coming, both finer and ſtronger ; 
Tho' I knew of the hooks you was greatly in need, 
l thought that Job's virtue would ſtand me in ſtead ; 
And if a while longer I happened to wait 
The better the hooks, the more fit for a bait ; 
As the watry tribe would ne“ er think it too late. 
So tarri'd with patience 'till parcel was brought, 
Which looking well over I found what I ſought ; 
As herewith I ſend you, and hope they will do, 
Tho? what pleaſes me, perhaps may not pleaſe you; 
But if chance that they ſhould, we both have our wiſh, 
L angle for friends, and you angle for Fiſh. 


EPIGRA M. 
Jolinny from London juſt come down, 
Kate aſk'd him for ſome ſome news, 


Quoth he) there's a report in town | 
2 ) D 2 as 
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All Chriſtians muſt turn Jeus. 

Good lord (ſays Kate) can that be fact? 
Why yes (ſays John) and frown'd ; 
Beſides I heard they Arr d an ad, 
All Cuckolds muſt be drown'd. 

Fohn was reſalved Kate ſhould be try'd, 
So ſpoke this out of whim : 
And "try'd ſhe was, for Kate reply'd, 
Dear Johnny canſt thou Sw 1M. 


ANOTHER. 

AS Dick with Peggy ſat one night, 
To pals the time away; 
In N and chat, he told her he, 
Had heard ſtrange news that day. 

What is it Dick? (then Peggy ſaid) 
I prithee let me know; 
They ſay (quoth Dick) that all but ene, 
Are Cuckelds in this row. 
Peg mus'd and thought, and mus' d again, 

uite loſt in thought was ſhe. 
What art thou thinking on [ſays Dick, J. 

Why,—who that one can be, 

The Macaroni 'B ARBER. 
MERTT's Encouragers are dead, 
The friends of genius too are fied, 

And dulneſs reigns ſuperior ; 

I The face—that index of the mind, 
They light, —and now they look behind, 

N 4 s valued but er 
A cut, or curl wig made with care, 
A ſcratch reſembling human hair, 
Theſe modern folks think nought off; 
Unleſs with curls above the ears, 
And ſmart tupee tonſer appears, 


| The wretch is never thought off. 
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The man who dreſſes plain, tho? neat, 
Theſe modern beaus ne'er think compleat, 


He's ſure to diſguſt em; 
For he that would in trade prevail, 
Muſt get a Macaroni Tail, 
And then he'll get their cuſtom. 
0. 144 4.4 
A NEW Tax upon Malt, 
A new T'ax upon Salt, 


A new Tax upon Windows and Houſes ; 


* 


And if they go on, 
As they have begun, 
They'll Tax both our Children and 


A Poctical Epiſtle to Mr. G. GREEN 
his MARE. | 


* 


Spouſes. 
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to borrow 


HE weather's foul, the roads are bad, | 


To morrow I'm oblig'd to pad, 
Full ſeven miles—or more ; 


And as I've but two legs my friend, 


I therefore beg that you will lend, 
A creature that hath four, 
Since I muſt go to Squire Franks, 


When I come back, I'll give you thanks, 


And ſomething elſe beſide: 
I love to walk when it is clean, 
But hate to trudge tbro' thick and 
To chuſe i'd rather ride. 


thin, 


Therefore if you would lend your Mare, 


You may depend I will take care, 
To ride her gently there : 


And as of meat ſhe'll ſtand in need, 


Of corn ſhe'll get a noble feed, 
Enough her heart to chear. 


Safe while ſhe's there, ſhe ſhall remain, 


And ſafe III ride her back again, 
Quite to your hearts content ; 


For 
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For he's a rogue that doth abuſe, 
Or doth in any ſhape ill uſe, 
The thing that's kindly lent. 


The RATS a SATIRE. 
Az naturaliſts of eviry age, 
Do one particular thing determine, 
* While ſcanning over nature's page: 
That Rats are a pernicious vermine. 
There's Rats of every degree, 
| Kats too you'll find of ev'ry ſtation, | 
Indeed my friend, *twixt you and me ; | 
They! ve almoſt over run the nation. 
That there are ftate Rats is well known, 
Ambition chiefly is their view; 
The want to nibble at the crown, 
Would eat the king and ſubject too. 
. That there are Rats i'th upper houſe, 
No man will venture to diſpute ; 
There's twenty Rats for one poor Mouſe, 
Such Rats are W—d—b—n, and B—-e. 
 _I'tli' lower houſe too, there are ſtore, 
There's N—h, and G- mn for example, 
Nay I could mention fifty more: 
But two is a ſufficient ſample. 
Some Rats are friends, and ſome are foes, | 
Unto the glorious revolution, : 
Amongſt the latter ſirs of thoſe : 
Is the old Rat o' th' conſtitution. 
The army Rats worſe than the reſt, 
The frauds they practice are ſo glaring, | 
O'th' Leaf, and Cheeſe they gnaw the beſt; 
| And leave the Se/diers Cruſt and Paring. 
| The Rat with-title M. and D. 
| Is juſt the ſame voracious creature, 
N Will fick men viſit for a fee: 
But make the malady much greater. 


K 
The Surgeon Rat is much the ſame, 
; And ſo is Rat Apothecary; 
| They only differ in the name, 
But ſeldom in their nature's vary. 
Theſe Rats do oft in Churches breed, 
We need not any demonſtration, 
Who, if they can the body feed, 
But ſeldom mind the ſoul's ' falvation, 
Theſe Rats have ſagacious ſmell, 
In finding Fools out—prone to giving, 
| And can diſtinguiſh mighty well, 
Betwixt a lean and good fat living. 
| There's Rats too in the Inns of Court, 
So num'ẽrous it is hard to tell *em, 
Who ſwallow Ink like Bett/'d Port: 
And fatten bravely upon Vellum. 
Good Paper is a Diſh ſo fine, 
They'll breakfaſt on a Sheet at leaſt, 
Upon a Quire, they'll nobly Dine; 
A Klee wilt make a perfect Feaſt. 
There's Fidling Rats, and Singing too, 
So poor, they.cannot live at hame, 
Knowing we're fond of ſomething new; 
In ſhoals from Italy they come. 
I'th' Op'ra Houſe they burrow finely, 
And find a ſafe Aſy lum there, 
And by their Squeaking moſt divinely, 
Tickle each Delantanti Ear. 
O * Halker', rival of our Cats, 
If thou wou'd'ſt at thy part with ſpirit, 
Uſe all thy art's to ſnare thole Rats: 
| The nations bleſſings then thou'll merit. 
i i ALL Girls love noite, © | 
Much more than Boys, 
By nature they are prone to ſcold; 


< * A noted Rar catcher of Ackworth, 
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A womans tongue, 


Wags while ſhe's young, 
But clatters loudly when ſhe's old. 


—— ä 


A comical Epiſtle to a brother Barber, requeſting him 


to lend the Author an Aſſiſtant at the Seſſions. 


Sir, 
As the Seſſions are nigh, 


I again muſt apply, 

In the manner I did the laſt year. 
For I fancy that we 
Full as bah ſhall be, 

As Apiſes, in an Auucare. 
Therefore my good friend, 
I hope you will ſend, | 

One will prove very fit for my Laber. 
I doubt not but you 
My meaning will know, 

When I wiſh you to ſend a good F. ner | 
The man I would have | 
Muſt know well to ſhave, 

That thereby he credit may gain us. 
Likewiſe I declare 
In dreſſing of hair. 

He muͤſt have an excceding good Manus. 
Let his Palma be oft 
In thè Lather made ſoft, 

And his Digitus ſlender and light. 
Let his Pollex juſt ſuit 
; And'his Udenir be cut, 
And his Manus be delicate white. 
Let him have a clear Vox 
And quite free from the Pox, 
The Scabies, Tuſſis, and Peſtis. | 
With Salus and Robus 3 
Pray ſee that he*s ſober,” 
And let him be decent in Veſtis. * 


» * 
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If he's Fames, or Sitis 
Our way noon and night is, 

To give him good Potus, and Cibus, 
Of Beef, Lamb or Veal 
And at ev'ry meal, 

He'll ſit with the reſt of the Tribus. 
We oft have Ovina 
But never Firina, 

Are ſeldom without ſome good Lardum. 
By the blefling of Deus 
We've Panis and Caſeys, 

And good Piſtum, and Cutum Fartum. 
Now jocus a part | 
You'll pleaſure my heart, 

If in this requeſt you'll adapt us. 

And will prove a good friend 
If the perſon you ſend, 

To aſſiſt me but turn out ſo Aptur. 

You have Scholars in town 

To whom Latin is known, 

Will explain all the nonſence I've writ, 
And they'll tell you the Fool 
Sure never went to School, a 

That could ſend ſuch Farago for wit. 
But you will excuſe 
My pityful Muſe, 

And ſerve me as well as you can. 
The day I have reckon'd 
Is April the ſecond, 

When I ſhall have nced of the man: 
I perhaps may turn royer - 
And next week may come over, 

To ſee if you're hearty, and hale. 
For in Propria Perſon 
A comical Whoreſon, 


May ſtand better chance to prevail, 


'On 
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On a BOOK BINDER, 
Tt ſometimes happens in this nation, 
Names tally with folks occupation ; 
The truth of this below is found, 
For this Book Binders name is Bound. 


REYNARD at SWILLING TON. 


| _ Reynard prowling for his prey, 


To * Swillington he hom his way, 
Where Ducks — Geeſe are plenty. 
And tho' a ſtinking, rav' nous beaſt, 
Like Epicures he loves to feaſt, 
Upon the niceſt dainty. 
Each farm and mechanics abode, 
He overlook*d when on his road, 
Towards the Bar'net's manſion. 
Tho' Rook's, and Crows, and ſuch like gear, 
Magpies, and Pidgeons too were near, 
Thoſe, he ne“er ſet his fancy on, 
When he had reach*d the ſtately hall, 
Long time he pry*d about each wall, 
To find a place to enter. 
After he many parts had try*d, 
An op*ning he at length eſpy*d, 
Thro' which, he bold did venture. 


There Ducks and Geeſe did quack and gabble, 


While feeding for their Maſter's table, 
Whom Reynard caſt an eye on. 

Then ſinglẽd out the fatteſt Duck, 

Whoſe feathers b'ing reſolv'd to pluck, 
He rapidly did fly on. 

Thus having ſeized upon his prey, 

He thought to bear the prize away, 
So back his road was ſhaping. 

So have I ſeen a man in debt, 

By raſcal bailiff's cloſe beſet, 
"Without the means of 'ſcaping. 


: Thus 


* The Seat of Sir W. Lowther, 


r — 


( 49 ) 


Thus Reynard catch*d commiting theft, 

Of ev'ry hope of flight bereft; _ 
Then call'd his — about him. 

But by his foes around beſet, 

Who were reſoly'd the rogue to get, 
Or otherways to rout him. 

*Twas then he realy knew affright, 

»Twas then he curſs'd his appetite, 
And D=<d the Ducks and Geeſes. 

No time to loſe—he made a puſh, 

And thro” the window ſtraight did ruſh, 
Thus broke the {aſh to pieces. 

He knew not wither he might leap, 

Or if relief he thence might reap, 
Or where his feet was pitching. 


But juſt like hogs who ſeek the mire, | 


So out o'th' Frying-Pan i'th' Fire, 
He leap'd into the Kitchen. 
There long about he did not look, 
E“er he was notic*d by the Cook, 
Who heard the Windows craſhing. 
Who being ſurly, and no joker, 
She took up both the Tongs and Poken, 
To give the knave a thraſhing. 
Reynard again, put to his ſhift, 
Try*d every means at a dead lift, 
And ſkipp'd about moſt nimbly. 
But finding all his efforts vain, 
To leaping then he took again, 
And mounted up the chimney. 
But tho” the leap was ſtrong and bold, 
His. paws therein could take no hold, 
So down again he tumbled. 
The Cook by this time got the Spit, 
Which made my gentleman ſabmit, 
Aud all his price was humbl'd. 


The 


Jo bottles of Chal” 
To bottles of Burgu 


To bottles of Reni 
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he Cook did of her proweſs _ 


So they put Reynard in a bag, 
A caſe - the moſt affronting . 8 


Next morning then they 


turnẽ d FAR out, 


And there the Hounds, and Rabble pattie 
Begun the ſport of hunting. 

But Reynard reſting all the night, - 

His limbs recruited ſtreng and wht, 
And proper for aſſiſtance. i 

He brightly ſcuded ofer the plains, 

And ſpite of all their care and palns, 
le left them at a diſtane. 

In vain they ſheut,; and wheop and hollow; 
In vain they urge the hounds — Rnngy 
Since no obſtacle eroſs'd him. 
Cunning as any of his race, 

He fairly beat them in the cha, 


And they as fairly loſt him, 12 a IP 1 
Ralph GREEN's Bar-bill, at the, Tee ee ik” 


Scotland, verſified. 


To magnum Bonum, x i 


To bottles of Cham 1 


To bottles of Port, 

To bottles of Zerry 

To bottles of Frontini ac, 

To bottles of . 

To bottles of Madeira, 

To bottles of Malaga 

To bottles of Liſbon,” : 

To bottles of orange wine, 

To bottles of M vice - 1h; 
To extraordinary fruit A 
To mugs of Porter, 


To bottles of Arrack, . 


To bottles of Cyder, 


| To Negus. 


To Sack and Whey, 
To Coffee and Tea; 
T0 Marmalade, 
To Drams, 
To ſmall Beer, 
| To Pipes and Tobaced, | 
| 1 Entertainment 
10 P 
To >= 
To Cadies, 
10 Hay nid Torn 
| 78 Servants Drinks 
{ To the: Sadler, 
To the Smith, 
| To the Barber, | 
| To Greaſe for Horſes feet, 
To the Laundreſs, 
15 broken Ware, | 
[ To more Punch and Wu, 


Dee'l O me ſoul gude maſter Grech, 
This bill's the baſt that 1 ha ſeen ; 


| Money gude things it doth diſcloſe, 


0, happy Ralph 1 of old Montroſe, 3 


. 
Item the firſt Rare Magnum Bonum 
Thoſe who diſlike it—why then ſtone em 
For Magnum Bonum, by King Lud | 
If by thoſe fools well underſtood ... : 
Means nothing leſs than great and good / 
Item the ſecond=—why tis Claret .9' 
But poor. mens purſes cannot bear it { 
That's all the fault it has, I'll ſwear it 
For otherways—'tis 'ſpecial liquor | 
For Dukes, Lords, Biſhops, and our Vicar, 
Item the Third is ſtout Burgundy " 
Perhaps friend L ma taſte it one day 
Some Tueſday, Wedzzgſday, or Mon = 
Item the Fourth,-$;rich champaign 
Which chears the ſoul—elates the barn. | 
And by it reaſon's pris'ner talen | 
Here's Reniſh, Fort, and wrong ſpelt Sherry 
; All liqours apt to make us merry | _ & _ 
Frontiniac, and'likewiſe ſweet mountain 
Drawn freſh from bachanalian fountain 
Madeira, Malaga, and Liſbon _ ; ov. 
Who likes them not—the dee*l break his bone . 
Item the next—muſt needs be fine þ 25 ; 
Since it's entitl'd Orange Wine 525 
But now friend Ralph I pray be civil 
And tell me truly—what ike —1 , 
You mean by that ſome Mutchkins punch | 
You might as well wrote mother bunch | 
For, zoonds a key to this I lack e 
Unlefs't means Brandy, Rum, or Rack . 
Which e' er it be matters no ruſh 
Good wine (you know * needs no bum 
And punch (if good) it is well known 25 
Without your Mutchkins will go down 
To fruit, and ſugar, - zoonds I doubt 
No punch is good that's made without 
But here extraordinary makes a fuſs 
And that muſt mean an overpluls 0 
Here's mugs of Porter, Arrack, Cydet | 
Three ſpecial things for London Rider. 
Here's Negus too, with good Sack Whey + 
Both fit for breeding women Aye! 
With Coffee, Tea, and Marmalade 
"Theſe pettycoats will always trade 
: To drams,--P” ſhaw! why mention thofs 
They ſhou'd lay ſhug under the roſe 
Fortis a paradox to me 


A 1. 


& 


Then here's ſmall beer, Pho, d- n it R 


To write a letter on or two © 8 | 


© ( 5 J 
A Tavern fhould a dram ſhop be 


b alph 

T had beiter been left but by half 
Thee or the Printer hath done Wrong 
Vth' next impreſſion print it ſtrong 

* 3 and Tobacco - poor Montroſe 
On this ſide Tweed, we charge not thoſe 

For entertament s blood my friend 
Where will thy plaguy items end 
I think what's mentioned above 
Is entertainment good enough 

To paper,---why a ſheet will do 


7 


To, what the d -- to cards 


And ſo for ou ht 1 know may cadies * 
For roaſt me Ralph, like ſpitted bird © 
If I know th' meaning of that word © 
To Hay, and Corn, and Servants Drink 
They ſhou'd have been the laſt I think 


To Sadler,---Pho, you blundering af : Ws | | 


Let th* Traveller e himſelf _ 

The Smith, and Bar 

Let only their employers pay. N 
To Greaſe for Horſes Feet---gad-zooks © 

That perquiſite ſhou'd be the Cook's 

And when my linnen's ſoil with dirt 

My Stockings, Cravat, or my Shirt 

Who e'er the Laundreſs js I fay 

That Laundreſs 1 my ſelf will pay: 
What great economy thou ſhews 

My worthy friend of old Montroſe ,  . 

Q, Ralph !---I muſt commend they care 

That makes us pay for broken ware 

For why,--- when merry fiolick ſouls, © 

The toping o'er their flowing bowls 


Fun leads the Bachanalian rout , ' 


Pipes, Bottles, Glaſſes, fly about- 

Many are crack'd, and many broke 12 
And miſchief crowns the drunken joke 
Then 'tis' but reaſon---I declare 
They ſhould make good thy broken. ware 

Item the laſt,--more Punch and Wine 

Ah Ralph! I well gueſs thy deſign ' 
For,---Bills are often wrote, and pai 

And yet the ſtaunch, true foaking blade 
"Caſe hard'ned in the toping trade 
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They're fit for none but gambling Laifiès 
Or elſe to entertain your Ladies, 
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Ne'er knows when he's enough alas? 
But calls for th' other parting glaſs 
Another, and another ill 5 3 
And this friend Ralph explains thy Bill, * 
THE THREE POLES, ; 
"HAT North, and Southern Poles are known, 
To ev'ry Scholar in the Town; | 
You may believe my word. 
Geographers themſelves allow, 
In all their writings there are two; 3 
ER found grams 4 4 | 
ere graziers with' | e 
The fair for horned cattle — 8 - — 
' Jol Pole | ſtood ſecurely. 5 - 
E's But nothiag in this life can laſt, | 
Altho' we think it rm arid faſt; 923 £ 
So Jula hath found it furely. _ a 
The truth of this—1 mean to he-. 2 
vm let his Pole up juſt below; _ . 
7 Ju bbs, not far Leg him, | | 
II they have done it out of ſpight, | 
Upan my word it is not right; 
It proves they do not love him. 
The Gving's known to you and me, 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree; 
14 But ſurely three may do it. 
If not. hy let them do their worſt, 3 
He that hegins the quarrel firſt; | on ut 
E'en be the firſt to tue it. LE | 4 
For my part—T ſhall tell them this, 
If Tom, or Jos, behave amiſs; 
From Satire nought ſh-11 ſcreen 'em, 
Since I ſhall think for want of meat, 
Or even Bread and Cheeſe to cat; 
They'd John devour between em. 
Which of them firſt begins the ſtrife, 3 | 
Either with Joha—or with his Wife; 8 


1 


© Good faith, will catch a tarter. 

"Thete's naught can fave them from her rage, 

The! Fos runs under Frrrybridge; 9 
Tom. under H—n—h C—t—r. 

Their Poles are ſet all on a row. 

And make a tolerable ſhew; 
As they the houſes front all. 

The top and bottom Polos tis clear, 


| almoſt icular; | 
Ars | perpendic - Jas 


1 


John's, rather horizontal, 5 TW. 
This town bath got an oveiſtock, 
So many cut-throats here do flock 5 ; K 
To pick up all the moneyxp. 
They, for themſelves intend to carve, | DE: 
In hopes they very ſoon may, ſtarve; 
Both Dick, Sam, John, and Dunny. 
For my part ſirs I do not care, 
If twenty more ſhou'd venture here; 
I To ſet up in their calling. 
For, like a butt'reſs to a houſe, 
Or like a hair unto a louſe; Em 
© They'd keep the reſt from falling. 
— — —— — — _—— — — 
QUERIES, and ANSWERS relating to the National Debt. 
Suppoſing this Debt to be only 130 Millions of Pounds Sterling 
at preſent (although it is much more] and that it was all to be 
counted in Shillings: that a' man could count at the rate of 100 


the whole ?=Anſwer—419 thouſand 353 e 5th.— 
If all theſe Men were to walk in a line, at two yar $ diſtance from 


Earth. Quere the 7th—Suppohng the intereſt, of this Debt to be 
ent per Annum, what does the whole 


Never. 


9 "Epitaph 
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Epitaph on Mr. JOSEPH CRUMP, a Muſician or Worefters | 
Once ruddy and plump, 1 
But now a pale lump, ö 
Beneath this ſoft tump, | 4 
Lies honeſt Joe Crump, | f 
Who wiſt'd to his neighbour no evil. 
What! tho' by death's thump, _ 
He's laid on his rump, . 
Yet up he ſhall jump, | © 
When he hears the laſt trump. 
| And triumph.o'er Death and the Devil. X” 
Epitaph upon a Tombſtone, at Broomlgrove, Worceſterſhire. 
My Father, and Mother, and me, " 
All died within one year; | 
My Father, and Mother, were bury'd at Bewdley, | 
3 | | 


And ! am knri*d here | 


— — Fl 
NOI HER EN I 
Under thls'Stone lies Jonathan Bell, . N 
01 does he ſo,—'tis very well. 3 ö 
— ũ— — — — —— —— — » 
| A oi RS RT Tv | 
My Father, and Mother here do lie, f 
And when i'm buryed fo ſhall I. i 


On a Stone in FEATERSION Church-yard. - | 
: Cut was my time, [| 
Juſt in my prime; | 
My body on was brought to duſt, 
All you that ſee, 1 
This Stone on me; 43 
Remember to the grave you muſt, | 
Deſigned for a Tompſtene. | 
Reader, this large ſtone is clap'd on, | 
The mortal art of old ann Knapt in; 
Miſtreſs &th' brothers houte for years, 
And for her loſs they ſhes ſome tears; 
Some (while ſhe livd) who did not heed her, 
In hopes ſhe'd die, wou'd bid god ſpeed her; £ 
© Thinking a herter weu'd ſucceed her, 
While others do ker l fs bemoan. 2 


And joir'd in vet: ing up th's ſtore; 
Perce to her ah, now sh gone 


— — —— ——̃ —ͤ ; . * — — 
An Epiſtle o a Gentle womar at Bramhom, thanking her for a pre- 
ſeut of Thirty Nutty, which ſhe was three Days gathering. 


E 3 | Madam, 


8 
Madam, 2 5 
T Thank you kindly for your Nutt * - ' 
Tho! they'll ne er come within my gutt 
For tho' my teeth are pretty good, bY; jb 
I do not think them proper food; - 
You'll aſk me why? (a nat'ral 2 ä 
Becauſe they're hardiſh of-digeftion; , . = 
And my acquaintance Mary Wommac, 
Doth ſay—they prejudice the Romach; 
And long will in the guts remain, 
And ſo create a deal of pain; 
Yet notwithitanding what I ſay, 
Some people Crack them night and day; 
And ſeem to make a better Meal, 
On Nutts, than Matton, Beef, or Veal ; 
Nay, there arc ſome folks Nutts will pleaſe, 
Better than either Ducks or Peaſo. + 
For my part I ſuch feeding ſcorn, 
And for my breakfaſt in the morn. 
Wou'd have good wholeſome Mili and Bread, 
Beſt for the Belly, and the Head, "7 
And credit me (as I'm a finner) | * 
I'd not have Nuts to Crack at dinner; LA” 
But always happy when I boaſt, ' 
Subſtantial Pudding under Roaſt ; — 
And the concluding meal at night, ans ales 
It ſhou's but little be—and light; 
A little Bread, a little Cheeſe | 
A liitle Ale too if you pleaſe; _ 
But as to Nutts— Why, d'ye ſee 
Old Nick may Crack them all for e. 
Thus having told you how I'd live, . 
What little pleaſure Nutts wou' d give, 
I now ſhall tell another ſtery, 
And lay your Errors all before ye, 
Errors ( you'll ſay) good Poet Lund? 
Yes, I ſay Errors Miſtreſs Bond, — 
What cou'd a greater Error be, 
Than feeking Nutte on Willow Tree ; 
Vet ſtill you made as great a blurr, 
To ſeek them in a grove of Fir; 
Why, zgonds—if Nutts will grow on Willows, 
Then Stones will ſerve to ſtuff our Pillows; 
Or if we find on Fer's they grow, 
Then Pluntbs, and Pears will ſpring there too; 
But, — no ſuch thing—you ſpent a day, * 


£ 
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And brought juſt Seven Nuts away; = 


Another 
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Another day as idly ſpent, 
Came back no wits — you went; 
'Mongſt Firs and Willows vain you ſtrive, 
To find them out, you got but Five; | 
The third day you had better luck, 
For eighteen Nutts'y »u-then did pluck ; 
Which with Seven and Five before, 
Made up juſt Ten above a Score; | 
A pretty three days work you-made on't 
But hope you will not make a trade on't; 
For if you do, you ſoon muſt break, 
You'll ſcarce a Penny gain a week; 
© Who earns a Shilling, ſpends a Pound,“ 
A Bankrupt muſt be quickly found.“ 
On this account, I write. this Letter, _ 
In hopes that you'll conſider better ; 1 
And when you go to gather Traſh, 89 k 
Leave Firs, and Willows, Oaks and Aſk, © 
And look among the Hazle Groves, 
Wherein the nimble $qu:rrel' Roves; 
There plenty you may chance to ſind, 
If Bond, ea Judgment are but joined. | 
Ny — 33 —————— 8 0 
A Poetical Epiſtle from Mr. D. MOUNTFORT, Comedi 1n, to Poer 
Dunny, relating to his laſt Publication of a Collection of Tales. 
S it not ſtrange good Maſter Dunny, | | 
That tho' I paid to you my Money; 
I never cou'd obtain alook, | 
Into your newly Pabliſh'd Book ? | | , 
I've wond'red what you've been about, 2 
T has been ſo long in coming out; 
But now 'tis out, I plainly fee, 
You dont mean one of them for me; 
I tell you plain I'm much abus“ d, 
And your Lablcriber ſadly us d:. 
At Tefſyman's i'th' Minifter Yard, - 
1 ſaw your work redoubted Bard! 
Till then I know not how you ſped, 
Or that your Muſe was brought to Bed. 
But ſince 'tis fo, pray quickly ſend it. 
You've made one fault, and now ſhou'd me. - 
And if by me tis to be ſeen 5 
Diſpatch it ſtraight by the Machine 
For recolle&, my good friend Dunny. 
That I've no Book, o- 8 my money - 
Nerthallerton, 16th r. 1777. a 
a . MOUNTFORP: 
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Anſwer to the above. * 


. 
4 


Ol friend your Letter came to hand, 


Oy which you'd have me undetftand, 


That you have ſuffer d great abuſe, 
Wanting the produft of my Mule; 
And in a ſtile extreamly funny, 

Fou tax me with receipt of money; 
In ſuch a way, as if you thought, 
What you ſubſcnib'd-for Fd: forgot. 
But you miftake good friend of m ine, 


I harbour no ſuch baſe defign'; 


But muft inform you'l haye plenty, 

So that if you'd fubicrib'd for Twenty, 

And added Twenty m're beſide, 

You never ſhou'd have cauſe to chide, 

Nor think me guilty. of abuſe, _ 

Since l'd have kept them for. your uſe. 
Now Sir, I'd have it underſtood, 

T think your Poetry is good; 

But that you've made à little Blunder, 


T cou'd' not reconcile me ſame, 


Tih recolie@ing whenee you came, & 
I tound your * Country bore the blame. 3 


You tell me you cou'd never look, 
Into my newly publiſh'd Book ; 
Yet after own you ſaw the work, 
At Mr. Teſſeyman's at Yotk: 
How will you paliate this fiction, 
Or reconcile the contradiction ? 


That I have faults as well as you, 


But it's no matter—this IL know, : | 


Aye, be me ſhoul, and great ones too, 


But what I am much more perplex'd at, 
Nay what I really-am vex'd'at, _ 
Is, you ſhould blame me without cauſe, 
In ſpite of reaſon, or of laws. 

You ſeem to take it much amiſs, 

I did not ſend your Book e'er this; 


ill I receiv'd-advice from you, 


| What place the duce to ſend it to, 


Mr. Mountfort, is an Iriſhman, 


By ol! that's gcod rener knew, | ? 


And 


691 


And even now I needs muſt ſay, 2 
I thiok it an improper way, © : 
So ſmall a Pamphlet to con vey. ä : 
As the expence will be fo large, A 1891 | 
To you 'twill prove a double charge, Arn [ 
There is a way Pve-thought upon, 

4 By which it may be bettef done; 

| Pray (if it's not too hard a tafk,) 

Anſwer the queſtion which I aſk, 
Are all the reſt o'th' ſpouting Crew, 
At Allerton along with you? Nene 

Give me an anſwer like a friend, 2] 
I do not aſk you out of malice * 
I have two other Books to'ſend; £ p 

Io little Sherridan and Wallice. | Fg 
Delay your anſwer Sir at moſt, IE BELA ; 
No longer than return of Poſt, eee YN J 
And then in ſpice of wind or weather, : 
I'll pack the Books up altogether ; el PF s ( j 
And in the twinkling of an eye, n 
You'll get them ſaſely by the fly. | 
I beg you will inform me too, T&F 
How all my old acquairitance do: ang 
My beſt reſpects ſhall e' er attend em ;) 
My wiſh—good fortune may befriend” em 
And thus concludes my long Epiſtle, © 
So if you pleaſe—you may go whiſtle. 
Pontefract, 2 1ſt October, 1777. - | 
A Poetical Epiſtle to Mr. KING, at the Theatre* Royal, YORK; 
WH patience long enough I've waited, . 
With reſtitutions hope elated ; 
But finding all thoſe hopes are vain, 
As length compels me to complain ; 
For, patience, great as job e er boaſted, 
As the long run may be exhauſted; 
Since, where we LO do expect, 
Tis cutting to receive negleſt; 
For let me tell you Maſter King, 
Ingratitude's a curſed thing; 
At leaſt it plain appears to me, 
A greater vieę there cannot be. 

Now Sir, —as far as J can find, | | | 
You all left worthy names behind ; | 
With thoſe you lodg'd, you did agree 9 | 
And paid your way with honeſty a | | 
Nat any one was wrengid but me. = 8 | 
E 4 My 
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Why 1 fhou'd fuffer bove the reſt, 
T cannot gueſs I do proteſt; 
Since I am conſcious in my heart, 
I did perform a friendly part; | 
The letters which I wrote to Leeds, 
Will prove this-plain to him that reads; 
. Therein I gave encouragement, 
To ſerve you was my whole intent; 
And it to me doth 1 appear, N 
You nei er repented coming here: * | 
But rather ſeem'd extreamly glad, | 
Upon the good ſucceſs you had. 

But zounds, I do begin to deubt, 
You'll wonder what I 1 
To what can all this nonſence tend, 
And where the duce I mean to end; 
And think—with you I'm making ſport, 
Therefore to cut the matter ſhort; 
My cauſe of grievaace I'll explain, . 14 
And hope it will not prove in vain; 
All this reſentment which I harbour, 
Is gainſt that Tonſer, cut · throat Barber; 


That, (what d' ye call him? Johnny Dan | 
Who did an aft fo mean and paltry ; 41 
A pox upon the knave I ſay, - | For 


o thus cou'd take my Tools away 

For I appeal to yon friend King. 
If there cou'd be a meaner thing; V 
Thus of my Tongs to be bereft, — — 

When not a another pair I'd left. |, | | 

Is't fit a Frizure whole whole trade is, 
To dreſs the Gentlemen and Ladies; I 
Shou'd lack the proper things to work with, 
And ſcarce have Tvels. to dreſs a Turk with; 
And then to be oblig'd to borrow; 5 
And thereby cauſe * lender ſorrow-w; 
Then like a baſe, ungrateful Jack, 
Neglect to bring th utenſil back: 
1ho' with good will, and friendſhip lent, 
And put in mind on't e'er he went; 
| Faithfully promis'd he wou'd do it, » BY 
Yet baſely did deceive the Poet. : 
By jove the louly knave'ſhall-ruc'it.. 
He ſhall repent his handy work, 


Repent he carri'd them to Vork; 0 - S 7 : 3 1 7 
Repent—ſince I did kindly lend em 
That back again, he diq not ſend m. 
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"Tis foi this reaſon Sir, 7 vow, 
J application make to you 
To beg youlll take a reſolution, 
To ſee Ive proper reſtitution 3 
And make him refify my wrongs, 
By ſending back my Peacking Tongs, 
10th September, 1779. 


Tlie FARTHING a TALE. 

WI walking tir'd, with heat full thirſty grown, 

Three Ruſtics in an Ale-houſe ſet them down 
Too ignerant to know the arts of man, 
Blunt friendſhip guided while oy tols'd the eann; 
Without a thought their happineſs cou'd ſour, - 
But built their pleaſures on the preſent hour; 
Their language homely as the clothes they wore, 
Their mirth adapted to the ſtate they hore ;  , + 
No after thought diſturb'd their preſent peace, 
The more they quaff the more their joys enc reaſe 
Unheeded circling hours glide away, 
The Nut Broun Fluid tempts a longer ſtay; 
But laſting pleaſures are not here enjoy'd, 
Their |iquo- done—their appetites are cloy'd; 
Their liquor done, they can no longer ſtay, 
The ſcene now changes to a- hat's to pay ? 

So many chalk - ſo many pints you've had, 

Now ſee each mirthful face is growirg ſad, 
The length'ned jaw, the ſtowly moving arm, 
To pocket bending, breaks at once the charm ; 
As the long ſcore—they.maudlin turn and mope, 
Long at the bottom of each pouch they grope; 
With acking hearts produce their little ſlore 
And ſlyly Fudd'ted—each pretends he's poor, 0 
Here is my all, I've not one Farthing more. 
To over reach each other, ſhew their ſkill, : | 


One Penny hurt remains, to pay the bill, 
One Penny only—let him pay that will, 
Now angry words are bandi'd to and fro, 
So lately friends each turns a bitter foe ; 
All harmony's forgot——diſcord's fell notes, 
Proclaim a Penny hazzards all their throats. | 
Long v-as the jarring ſcene with heat maintain'd; 
And longer had the tempeſt ſtill remain'd; 
Had not a Wag, who heard, and ſaw the fray, 
Schem'd by a merry jeſt to make them pay;, 
Up ftraight he flarts, approaching where they ſat, 
Good friends (fays he) but firſt put ol his hat; 


a 
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In manners, he was gentle through bis life, 


( N 
I'm ſorry that from men you're turn'd to Brutes, 4 * 
And for a trifle bold luch high diſputes: bro s ? 


This money each have paid, 3 here laid down, 
I' ſweep into my hat rand call my own; | | 


Ihe only way to make you all agree; 


For none ſhall pav a Farthing more but me; MA 
With that their 2 he iwept up in haſte. 24 
And. in it's tead, at arthing there he plac > + — 
Ihen ook his le Ache much ci li ,,,, . 
And quickly joined his own Soęiety. 
The Raſtic's ſtar'd, were ſilent for tn | EY 
At length ore imell's a Rat. rand with a ſmile; unn 
The wanting Femwrgquitckly Grbpy odugeys N 


V hich ended altercauon and apbuſe: {+ & nee 


All ſidee were now well pleaſed with the joke, „ +24 
The Wag v as pleas d, bec auſe his ſcheme had took F at wr) 
Their money he return'd full well content: q 1 
The ſhot being paid, away the Ruftic's Went. 
But muſt this ngted Fayhang be forgot, Nm ag 
And muſt oblivion be that poor coins lot; bode) 
Ab no! its due encomiums I will give. Wal 
For in my ve'ile this peace-maker . | 
O,“ Bartow keep it ſafe, and never part, e - 43 
But hold it like a jewel in thy-heard; 2474 - Atte 
Tho? tutor'd in the learning 17 * ſchools, * - IDE iy 
And bred up in religions ſacred ſule sz: 
Dejpiie not this inſignificant mite, 6? 
Since it cou'd teach a clown to act ri ght; 
Ard tho' fo ſmall a coin, yet ſlill ve . 


The meaneſt trifle, may correſt maikinrl, 7 


| EPI F. A * Hr 521420 
To the * ry of Mr. "Thamas = ſevenor, of 
N TE FRA CT. 4 
ALASS, hes gone! thoſe eyes are cloſed in night, 
That beam*d ſo * gone! and gave dehght ; 
In converſation ever {Cunning ſtrike; _ | 
Benevolent unto the needy poor, | 
And gainſt their wants he never Mat his door; 


i | 


* The Revd. Mr. Barſtow, of e. to om the kau 


was given, aud he prmi ſel to * it aufe he. lieus. 
N. B. The Wag mentioned ns Vir: G. Cres tate 97 ” Bulb 


and | Near, Pontęefra ck. 
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Ve pogr, for your kind benefa&or mourn, 

And with your tears bedew his previous urn: 5 
Mourn ye his friends, who did his ſmiles enjoy, © 
Mourn the {ad blow that did thoſe ſmiles deſtroy. 

Yct what is beſt our great creator ſees, 3, 
Then who dares murmur at his juſt E 
The rich, the poor, the coward, aud the brave, 4 
When he doth pleaſe, are levell'd with the grave: 
Yet virthe needs no monumental ſtone, ; 
Its own reward will ever make it know mn: 

Nor needs the ſculptured marble grace thy bier, 
When it 1s known, an hone!t man lies here. $3; 
— mm ——— rn rm nmr. 
On the death of Mils' Molly Diſney, of Ponte track. 
I F- Reſignation to the will of fate, 

If firmeſt pattehes in her ſickly ſtate, 

If charity, as far as means coutd go, 

If tearful pity for anothers woe, ; 

If Tweet, behaviour and allowed go ſenſe, 

Humility and kind benevolence, FA 

If faithful love which filld her gentle breaſt, 

If virtues ſuch as thoſe can deute reſt, 

To heaven ſhe*s gone, where ſhe*ll true joys poſſeſs, 

And left us ſighting for ſuch happineſs. 


— — . 


To the memory of Miſs Sarah Burgon, of Pontefract. 
W HAT haſt thou man proud jump of earth to 
Thy days at. beſt are evil, few at malt. [boaſt ? 
Learn 8 to die, and pride thy ſelf no more, | 

But think on this bleſt ſhade that's gone before, 
In her behaviour, gentle as the dove, 
Her ſoul was formed for ſympathetic love; 
In others griefs ſhe ever took a part, 
For ſoft compaſſion dwelt within her heart. 
In all the pride of blgoming bealth and youth, 
She was made up of innocence and truth. 
To vice a foe, to virtue ever kind, 
Her face was the true index of des © ind. {ah 
Too good to ſtay in fuch : 2 world as this, She 
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She ares our vale of tears for ſcenes of 
O death! I call thee cruel tyrant now, {hog 
Too ſudden, and too fatal was thy bloty. 
Reader,—if thou canſt ſpare one 1 ugle tear, 
Go penſive to her grave and drop itt there. 


Io the memory of Mr. Hunphry Fletcher, of W 
ST OP Traveller a little while I pray, 
Arid notice what this humble ſtone doth ſay ; ; 
I boaſt no honours of a high degree, 
No Dukes, nor Lords are intimate with me; 
Beneath my ſurface lies the mortal part | 
Of one, —who living, had a friendly heart; 
Who did poſſeſs what ancient worthy's boaſt, 
E'er heraldry was known on Britains coaſt; 
An higher title than crown*d heads wouꝰd plan, 7 * 
The nobleſt work of god—and honeſt man. | | 


To the memory of Mrs. #/almſley, of pontefract. 
HER Temper like her age was good, | 
The frowns.of fortune ſhe withſtood ; 
Neighbourly, friendly, ſocial, free, 
A ſoul made up of harmony; 
In every ſtation of her life, 
As daughter, ſiſter, parent, wife; 
Her duty was her firſt regard, 
And now ſhe's gone to meet reward. 


To the memory of Mrs. Redman, Siſter to the ITY g 
DEATH, ſometimes with bis never errin '7 | 
By heavins permiſſion acts a friendly part; 
His blow the bonds of friendſhip cuts in twain, YA 
Another blow can cement friends again, 2 
One Siſter went a litile while before, . 
The undiſcover'd country to ex lore; 
The other, mourning, diſcantended ſtaid 
A time, and then the debt of nature paid; 
Her ſoul thus diſengag'd, from _ ſet free, | 
5 Mounts 
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Mount up to realms * bliſs and harmony, 
By Angels wafted it through ther flies, 
To join her Siſter in its native ſkies. 
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To the memory of Mr. Thomas Ronth, of Ponteſr act 


At length thy pilgrimage of life is run, 
Thy bus neſs on this carthly ſtage is done; 


And death, who levels all that's form*d of clay, 
Of thee ( 200d man) hath made an ealy prey ; 
Eaſy indeed—for like a lamb thou went, 
And full as innocent thy life was ſpent ; 
For—Godlike charity—that balm divine, 
And mildneſs, meeknels, patience, all were thine ; * 
With juſtice, honeſty, and truth thy guide, 
For in thoſe virtues thou did'ſt chiefly pride; 
Death, whoſe grim aſpect frightens each degree, 
Yet had no ce that cou'd frighten thee ; . 
What ſhall we ſay, if heay'h to thees s not kind, 
What muſt become of thoſe thou'lt left behind; 
All doubts forbear—thoutrt now at peace and reſt, 
And with thy kindred faints ſupremely bleſt. 


Ls 


To the memory of Mrs. G——h, late of Kippax Park. 
This ſtone doth cover, and this grave contains, 
A faithful friend, and fervants laſt remains: * 
Of carriage decent, of 1 
Of temper gentle, affable and kind, 
In ſickneſs patient, and in death reſigned. 
Each ſocial virtue that couèd life endear, 
In her were center*d, and with ber lie here. 
This Inſcription was cut, and the Stone put up at the 


expence of Miſs Bland, her friend and Miltrels. To 
perpetuate her fidelity. 


To the memory of Mrs. Sana Hyril, the wiſe of 


Mr. Jun 1 yril, of Newitead. 
MEEK were her manners, mild were all her ways, 
But yet how few the number of her days. 


Cat 
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Cut like a Flower, in her youths . full bloom; 
By early ſorrows ripen'd for the Tomb: 
Like as the budding Roſe by canker-ſlain, 
Drops from its ſtalk, no more to riſe again, 
The moral duties of a virtuous wife, 
She ſtrictly practis'd in her ſpan of life; 
The tender Parent, Neighbour, friend ſhe prov'd, 
And died lamented, as ſhe liv'd beloved. Fl 
With haſty ſtrides, times circling years run o'er; 
Mark this, and boaſt your $ancied worth no more!; 
Ye Great, ye Proud, ye Learned, and ye Brave, 
Her, ye muſt follow to the ſilent grave. 


On a Tomb-ſtone in Pontefract, Church-yard, 
READER conſider well low ſhort a ſpan, | 
And how uticertain is the life of man; 
Under this ſtone two virgin Siſters lie, | 
Whoſe early death brought tears from ev*ry eye 
Two daughters dutiful,.two filters kind, 2 
Patient in ſickneſs, and in death reſign*d z 
Now in promiſcuous duſt together lie, „ G5 
Reflect on this de part, and learn to dic. W 


. To the memory of Zo/uah Wiſſon, ſenr. Eiq ; late of 
{> - , Pontefract, in the County of York, who died the 
* 24th of February, 1778. . | 

HE. Nemo ante mortem beatus. 
HE was poſſeſſed of a ſenſe refin<d, 
A huſband tender, and a parent kind; | 
The beſt of maſters he himſelf approv*d, A 
As ſuch, by his dependants was belov*d; 
_ Sincere in friendſhip,—not to anger prone, 
For ſweet benevolence within him ſhone ; 
Ot temper gentle—in his face ſetene, 
The ſmile of affability was ſeen, 
That left him not, altho bereft of breath, | 
Who ſaw him, ſaid he ſeem*d to imile in death; 
True chriſtian charity dwelt in his breoit, } 
- His pride was in relieving the diſtreſt; His 
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His heart had pity, and his eye a tear 
The wretched Round 2a ſafe aſylum there; 
Go then ye poor aflicted—fcck his urn, 
And o' er your friendly benefactor mourn; 
Bedew his grave with grateful unfeign'd tears, 


Who did ſupport your weak declining years. 


Periſh that tongue, that vilifies his name, 

Periſh the wretch that dares traduce his fame; 

In peate reſt his remains within their ſhroud, 

O'er human failings draw the ſable cloud; 

'That man did never Hve nor ever will, 

Whole heart was guileleſs, and who ne'er did ill; 

Let then due honour, and due praiſe be his, 

Whoſe virtues over ballance what's amils, 

On the much lamented desen of the Revd. Mr. Joan 
SToRDY, late Vicar of Pontefract, / 


An Elegiac Paſtoral. | 
| opening dawn over the Eaſt had ſpread, 
The ſhadowy Landſcape to the Shepherds eye; 

Towards the neighbouring fields I blythly ſped, 
The rural ſweets of morning to enjoy. 

There I beheld upon the dewy plain, 
Approach (with downcaſt looks and ſilent pace; 
And folded arms) an honeſt ruſtick ſwain, | 
With tears of ſorrow ſtreaming dowu his face. 

By untold woes opprefs'd—1 aſk'd the cauſe, 
Tell me I pray, why on thy youthful brow, 
Where mirth ſhould reign, and joy ſhou'd never pauſe, 
Sorrow fits brooding—and thine eyes o'erflow. 

My heart's not hardned *gainſt another's pain, 
Tell me then child of — A oſt thou mourn; 
A tender parent lo ta brother ſlain, 

Or, what can make the item ſo much forlonr. 

Oh! no, not ſo (reply*d the weeping ſwain, 
Kind heaven be prajs*'d, my hare; its both are well ; 
My brethery too are free from ev'rv pain, 


Fd e, what like me muft make thcir beſom ſwell. 
; With 
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? With killing anguiſh. for a loſs. ſo great, IVE 
A lols we never can again retrieve; - | 
My hearts too full my ſorrows to repeat, 
Sighs fill my breaſt I muſt in ſilence grieve, 
And yet, if I, not give my ſorrows vent, 
My heart will byrſt, it is ſo fraught with woe; 
- Therefore ſince heav'n you as a friend hath ſent, - 
Attend—and you my cauſe of grief ſhall know. 
Why thus 1 weep, why thus I all alone, 
Do wander thro? the ſolitary vale; 
And was your heart as callous as a ſtone, 
Yet it wou d melt and ſoften at my tale. 
Knew you the paſtor of thole joy fled plains, 
That truly humane and that bounteous friend ; 
It is for him, for his departed manes, 
I grieve, and O! my grief will never end: 
. He's gone, and I ſhall ſee his face no more, 
Think on our loſs—thiuk on that great good man 
That friend to merit patron of the poor, * 
Then blame my burſting ſorrows if yon can, 
O! when I vhiak how his good preſence chear'd, 
The hapleſs orphan, and the friendleſs child; 
The feeble, and the lame, his hand uprear'd, 
And on their woes with pity ſweet he ſmil' d. 
How often did he in pathetic ſtrains, 
Lament our negligence, and want of grace 
Exert his pow'rs with agonizing pains, 
While the big drops did trickle down his face. 
Nou ſince he's gone, where ſhall we find relief, 
Rever'd, beloy'd, how greatly miſs*d by all; 
Thinking on this, my ſoul is fill'd with grief, 
Mo ſad heart fiekens, and my features fall. 
Thus ſpoke the {wain, and what he ſpoke was true, 
At his ſad tale I the iufection cavght ; 
For O!] too well the worthy man I knew, 
To vent my grief's the ſilent ſhads I fought. . 
| WHEN 
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WHEN keen affliction doth the heart oppreſs, 
We then from Men and Heaven ſeek redreſs ; 
Our pride is humbled by our ſenſe of grief, 
And we can ſtoop repentant for relief 
But free from deep diſtreſs and worldly care, ; 
We then forget both who—and what we are; ebay 
We live, — of a future day, WD 
Nor laws diving or human will obey; 
Puffed up with arrogance and pride we gell, N 
And gaiaſt creation s inſtitutes rebel. 0 
A pampered'people thus debauch'd with eaſe; 
No King can govern, and no God ean pleaſe. 


A ACROSTICK, upon an Torn 
A LL earthly things—yea life itſelf alaſs!. 
L ike viſionary dreams away mult paſs ; | ya 
M onarchs and Hero's muſt with time away, 
A nd mighty Fabricks moulder and decay ; 
N o form tereſtial can his pow'r withſtand, 3 2 
A ll muſt ſubmit to his deſpotick hand; 3 
C onſtant the progreſs of old time they ſhew, 3 

K naves think he flies too ſwift, and fools too ſſow. 


To the Memory of Mr. RICHARD SUGDEN, Iate 
of Pontefract, Who died the Sth of - F ebruary, 
1779, Aged 28 Years. 

\ROPT like a fore in its bloom, 
Conſign'd unto this earthly tomb ; 
Here Richard Sugden lies. F 
By reapers hands—like ripen'd corn, 
From ev'ry {weet connexion torn ; 
The youthful victim dies. 
pay" moſt genteely form'd, 
A 1 with ſoft pity n 8 
He felt another's woe. 6 
In diſpoſition free and kind, | 
vet to his on perfections blind; 5 
Himſelf his only foes: 3 
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tl ifs. 1 Was paſt d juſt like a dre. 
Time was. to him of ſmall eſteem 3. 
Loft to himſelf alone. 
| hat his bead. but t like his heart; 
artaken half ſo hy 2. part 
So ſoon he had not gone. 
May all, be to his errots blind, 
May all; his, vittues keep in Mts : 
7, hus ſeperate the dtoſs. | 
May: "Cnvlles 1 never blaſt his fame, 
Nor tongue malignant hurt his name; 
But tears evince L his loſs, - 
Each wretch he ſaw; with want opp reſt, 
Each friend he knew with grief Aültrels 43 3 
His heart wiſh'd to relieye. f 
Oh may that gracious pow'r above, 
Of mercy infinite and loye, 
IS Toul to bliG receive. ah 
2 — * 


To the Memory of LAWRENCE FOX, Kley 6 le 
5 Pontefraft, who died in his Miyoralty, the 
15th, of March; 1779. 
EAT no diftin&jori makes, but levels all, 
High low, rich, and poof ( obey his call; 
Rulers, 280 Princes bave their ſtated hour, 
Nor birth br titles can reſiſt his pow'r; 
Bad men will ever think I calls too ſoon; 
Regret ſo quick, their cviirſe: of eviPs done; 


The upright man ne er thinks Hs days too few, 


But unconcern'd, witff death's approaches view. 
Such late was pe who's left this mortal ſtaj vey 

Honeſt; and juſt; in a RAE age; 

Of ruſt moſt firni; bf pr princip ple moſt true; 

In ſocial friendlineſf excell'd by few ; 

As neighbour, trader, or as gate; | j 


As Huſband, Father, — this truth relate; 


Els duty he perform d im e ry f ſtate; N , 


f 
ef honours corporate a va Hare, 
And like his Uncle dy'd whil'ſt Pomfret's Mayer. 
Long did the ghaſtly tyrant on him frown, - 
Long did he mark the viQim for his own; 
The Cough, Aſtmatio, ſeiz'd him Night and Day, 
That with difficulty his lungs cou'd play; 
And thus life's ſprings were gradually ſpent, 
Bxhauſted thus—without a pang he went; % 
Kind heav'n who in life did ſtint his breath, 
In mercy granted him an eafy death.  _ G 
Reader, * | | | * 
' SUFFER not thoſe lines to eſcape thy notice, 
Altho' they relate to a private character, 
| By birth a Scotchmen, 7 
But upwards of Twenty Years an inhabitant of 
' Pontefract, in the County of Torf. 
Ihe moſt glorious of all titles. 
— By Profeflion, a Surgeon and Apothecary, 


In hisknowlede, experience, and {kill where 


He was unrivalled. , 
His Education, and Learning, were extenfive, 
\- . Superior to many, excell'd by few. £ 
His behaviour at all times 
Manly, bedoming, and unexceptiogable. 
If his partiallity for his Country and Country Men 
. Might be deem d an error, | 
Yet, let us conſider, it is inherent and natural to all: 
His 0amng, . | 1 
Implies him ſprung from the Blood Royal of Scotland, 
And we know not bat he may be thus deſcended. 
Hiſtory, relates the. tranſactions of the Bruces, 
f And the end bf all ſublunary things. 
Such is the fate of mortals, 
Such the fate of, TOE 
JOHN BRUCE. Eq; 
Formerly an Alderman of this Corporation, 
Twice Mayor thereof. 
1 do 


1 72 3. eee 
In which ſtation, he do bimſelf, KEDS 
With prudence, juſtice, and moderation. | 
He was confided in by his patients, 
Beloved, and eſteemed by his friends, 
Reſpected even by his 3 (if any there vere) | 
Regretted by all that knew him. N 
Diſtant, and alienated from his Country and Family, 
UnconneRed with any here but by the ties of Friendſhip, 
Without a Relation to cloſe his Eyes, 
et, ſupported by truly religious principles, 
And a firm reliance on the Deity, 
He bore his approaching deſſolution, 
With Fortitude, Patience, and Reſignation, 
The concomitants of a well ſpent t life. 85 
And died at the Age of 0 Seven, 
The 5th of May, 1778. 
"| READER | 
Immitate this model, and doubt not of happineſs: 


An EPISTLE of Thanks to Dr. DO N. 


| M fincere thanks good. Sir to you, 
In gratitude are juſtly due: 

You've ſav d my Child preſerv d my peace, 

And given to my joys encreaſe; 

For none but tender Parents know, | 

Or feel the ſuff ring Infant's woe. * K 
What is this life the wiſh of all,” * 4 
A drop of ſweetneſs dip'd in Gall ; 617 þ4:1 
A ſhort exiſtence like a dream, _ 

A Fountam with a muddy ſtream 3 3. 

A ſhadow, or an empty ſooud, 

With ſorrow loſt—with anguiſh found ; 

A landſcape painted upon clay, | 

| The flutt'ring inſect of a day? ' 
And yet, this life ſo — f vain, 
We ftrive with ardour to maintain; | 
Are loth to quit the brittle caſe, cc 
Tho' certain there's a beiter place; 

Are loth to loſe th Infants fmiles, 

W ho oſt our lonely hours be iles; 1 
Tho' certain of their future bliſs, . 2 
And evils that attend i in this; eie 
Yet love and nature hold the heart, | . 

We cannot bear a thought jo part. Thus 


e 
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EO Her WIT 1, Te 
Thus fearful that my budding Roſe, © by 
Nipp'd in its bloom its ſweets ſhould loſe; 8 
And fade, and wither e' er it blo ws. 
Thus anxious that we ſoon ſhou'd part, 
And loſe the darling of my heart; 
With hope your healing help I'crave, 
With pleaſure Sir, that help you gave; 
You gave it in her greateſt need, | 
And heav'n permits it ſhou'd ſucceed, 


Cou'd 1 de dumb when nature cries, 7 
Sec where thy pretty cherub liess 
How ſhe maintains the doubtful rife, 
And ſtru 3 the verge of life, ' 
NN ONES Cou'd | e dumb, and 120 my child, 9 8 


1» 1 Thus like a blooming flower ſpoil'd; Fd 


And not endeavour to revive, © 
Or keep her budding ſweets alive; 
Ah no! my heart did ſympathize, „ 
I ſaw my image in her eyes: 5 
I faw,—and cou'd not ſee in vain, 
My little jewebrack'd with pain; 
Without attempting ſome relief, 
© To mitigate, or heal her grief, 
 *Twas then, of hope almoſt bereft, 
No other alternative left; 5 
Upon affeftions wings I flew, 
And (well advis'd) apply'd to you ; 
With charitable thought poſles'd, 


- 1 


* 


. 


| © You freely granted my requeſt ; 


With looks of approbation ſmil'd, 
And kindly came to ſee my Child; 5 
Nay more than that — with tender care, 
Yourſelf the med' cine did prepare; 
A pleaſant, ſweet. balſamic draught, 
With healing yirtues fully fraught; 
That quickly Hd with potent ſway, 
Drive each obnoxious ill away; 
And bade returning health appear, 
To baniſh ev'ry doubt and fear. 
© Such kindneſs I ſhall ne'er forget, 
For life, I muſt be in your debt; 
With gratitude my heart ſhall burn, 
For thanks are all I can return; 1 
My Wilk is good, my pow'er but weak, 
Or elſe my actions ſoon wou'd ſpeak ; 
And in a recompence wou'd join, 
Fox what you've done for me and mine. 


4 
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One will proteſt you from. all harm, 
The othex ſend you o the Devil. | 
DS MERCURY, 


Copy of a Lotter inſerted in the L. EE 
the 183th of April, 178 
* To the PRINTER, 9 die [4204 Mancupr. 
1 Reading a diſcription in your Paper of the ſeveral reſo- 
lutions of the approaching Comet, and the opinions paſſed 
en it by Sir Jaac Newton,” Dr. Halſey, and Mr. hid, 1 thought, 
perhaps, a curſory. dilcription of its derivation, of the materials 
it is generally ſuppoſed to conſiſt, and of its duration would not 
be diſagreeable to your Readers. r 
The word Comet, therefore, has a Greek deriyation, and is 
deri ved from tome, Coma, or Cæſaries Culla, a, hne Head of Hair, 
all Comets having Beards, extended rays, or reflections, whenco 
they alſo called Blazing Stars, or Stars with long Tails.— Ancient 
Fhiloſophers have diſagreed ei their real compoſitions, and 
cauſes, yet the greater part of them aflert that they are compoſed of 
Spungy, Oily, torrid exhalations, and Vapours, extracted from the 
Earth by the Sun, whoſe gro's parts being condenſed and com- 
pacted in the higher fegions of the Air, catch fre when they ar- 
rive at the Element of fire. — They not only aſcend above the 
orbit of te Moon, but we find inſtances Where they approach very 
near the Sun, For, in April, 107%, (a Year before the Tower of 
London was built by willen the Conqueror,) a Comet, or Blazing 
Star, was ſcen on Palm- Sunday near the Sun; and in the Winter 
preceeding that Year, there was a great Froſt from October, till 
April following,—Azain, in Anal 110g, Four Circles, and a 
Blazing Star, appeared about the Sun. And in April, 115, when 
tae City of Cheſter was burnt, a Blazing Star appeared. The 
Year after, the Moon ſeemed turned into Blond. —In April 123g, 
_ Suns, or Meteors, appeared, þclides the true Suns of a Red 
Holour. . 7 
Comets are eſteemed harbingers of Sword, Plague, Famine, an 
other Calamities, and generally appear in Northern Climates, and, 
for the moſt part, ar Viſible at Nights, under Via lac lea, the 
Milky-way ; extending in a manner fram Eaſt to Weſt.— Their 
duration is entirely uncertain ; becauſe, ſometimes they continue 
for Two or Three Months, and. ſometimes. for. Half a Lear, or 
longer, according to the quantity of Glutinaus Matter of whicl. 
chey conſiſt, and then arc exhauſted and exyn(t, And how the 
| | * 9 me 
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kame Comet, once diſa pearing can exiſt (contrary to its putaiiizę 
eſſence] for fo many Handred Years, as repreſented by the above 
learned Aſtronomers, is a Paradox to me: For, verily, the reputed 
Subſtance of Comets, is the ſame as of Shooting Stars, or the 
Ignis Fatuzs. or Jack-with-a-lanthoru, which, wanting the ſtrength 
and exhalation of Comets, after Fapering god dancing about 
| Marſky Boggy Places a ſew Hours, ike the Snuff of 2. Candle, 

dwindles away and burns out. TRACT 

In my own mind, I have no doubt, but the natural Phyfical 
gauſes of. the approaching Comet are the, laſt exceſſive hot Summer, 
and this laſt extream cold Winter, —And I am the mere confirmed 
of the rectitude of my hypotheſis, becauſe, on Tueſday Night laſt, 
about Nine o'Clack, as I am informed, a Globular piece of Fire, 
attended with an uncommon noiſe, but net Thunder, ſeemingly 
fell within a Mile of this Place, . FD | 

Knottingly, April 13, 1780, . R. I. T. 


To Mr. R. I. T. on his Definition and Diſcri 
A Short tippe age, I'd the pleaſure to ſee, 
1 Your account of the Comet i'th Leeds Mergury ; 
The opiyyqn you've given, to me doth appear, | 
Quite incontrovertible conciſe and clear ; 
We all know the diffrence betwixt heat and cold, 
* I've ever thought well of that adage of old ; 
hat one great extrean *gainſt another combin'd, 
A third will produce, as we frequently find ; 
Therefore it is plain (as th' elle 
That from Thunder and Light'ning, Froſt, Hail, and Snow, 
Connected together, a Comet will gro. 
And for this Hypotheſis tho” not on record, | 
We're indebted to you and muſt credit your word 
Tho' Newton, and Whifton, and ſuch learned Sages, 
Have writ about Comets in prececding Ages ; 
And in terms Aſtrenomic have made g great fuſs, 
It was left Sir, to you the right point to diſcuſs, 
What pity a mortal with talents ſo bright, 
Shou'd thus be obſeur d. thus bury'd in night ; | 
The groſs Smoaky Lime-kilns like Clouds muſt canceal, 
Thoſe Rays which a clear Hemiſphere wou'd reveal ; 
Like Rxottingley, gertain no Village can pride, 
Since ſo bright a genius there dot refide ; 
Whar glory, what honour, wou't' Pomfret adorn, 
Had T—{—w but liv'd here, or here had been born; 
No Town in Great Initazn, wou'd be ſo much fam'd, 
Nor Homer, or Næmton, be half ſo oft nam d: 5 
In ages to come, it immortal wou'd be, b ? 
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If it had produc'd ſuch a great prodigy, 
5 Lawyer like Jou, ad as Fog Mes 


s they will ſhew) 5 ' 


7 
5 
* 
| 


1 2 k 


. 


4 2 1 


- \ BY * 
* a » - FP, 4 _ 6 «PF 4 
2 4,74 h een 2200 450 
N * 


But An is all vain, and quite out of my ſtation; 
Since praiſing myſelf Sir, is no commendationnsg 
® So therefore 1 panegyric will end, ow 
And knowing you are my well wiſher and ic 1 

" Muſt beg the next time that you travel ſo far. 


To vilit ht s Comet, this long Bearded Starr 

_ pu Sir, will take a convenient occaſion,” 155 © 

? 122 Poet Dunny a recommendation n 
Ac ſt other qualities wiſh you to tell, iges uu 1 


That co I'm a Poet I Shave very well; LI, NET 23+ 1) 
' And as Times are grown hard, and Truss is but bad,” 
I” Fe give ] him a hint Sir, that I ſhall be glad. e 
To wait on his Fiery Worſhip i'th' Skies, u iW 1 
And Cut, his exuberant Beard as he flies 
If he cannot reward me 1'll do it for fame edt 
For, Shaving a Comet will get me a name. 


PonteftaR, is. 23th 1780. 5 | » ff L U N p. 
? . 0 1-1 FC EY \ RIES 
The Poctical G K E Y. GUN D, + + 


Sir, 
ERY great I muſt own, is the freedom I take, bo 
And I've nothing to plead but neceſſities ſake : 
What privilege have I to write thus to you, an: 
And ſo much temerilty how dare I ſhew ? ON mne 
Becauſe you are good, aud will pardon my muſe, he Bis Mind » 
Altho' my requeſt you perhaps may nefuſe, 235 : 
Poeta ts centta is all my excuſe, | 
All game is forbid to ſuch people as me, 
To ſhoot, ſet, or courſe I dare never make free ; | 
For my own repaſt Sir, I never wou'd care 
For Veniſon, Patridge, Pheaſant, or Hare: PER 
On Mutton, or Beef, or a joint of good Veal, 
Contentedly Dunny 'cou'd make a good meal, 
But yet circumſtances ſometimes come about, 
When gamg may be wanted no doing without? 
A weddingzor chriſt'ning all muſt allow, 
Requires little folks ſhou'd make ſome little ſhew ; 
And ſomething uncommion ſhou'd then grace the Diſh, 
Beſides Lamb, and Veal, Beef, Mutton, and Fiſſi; 
We have various gueſts and their palates'to pleaſe, 
Who perhrps may not like Dunny's'Ducks and his Peaſe ; 
Tho' cook'd with much art, <7 do with much taking pains, 
They knckw 'tis a Diſh of the Poets own Brains; : 
And wou'd certainly reliſh much much better by half, 
The head of a Sheep—or the brains of a Calf; 


en 7. / 


This Sir, is my caſe, for &'er Monday yext paſs, 4: 


Js intention to chriſten my laſs; And 


To W. $-—th——n, Eſq; of De. 5 


— 
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And as we of courſe ſhall have / goſſips to d ina 
Wou'd wiſh to have ſomething both decent and fine; 


There is nought beats a Hare Sir, a Hare is the thing, N 
A well roaſted Hare —is a diſh for the King. 1a 
Therefore if your honour but pleaſe be ſo kind, 5 


To let Spanker and Sly courſe right with the wind, 
I'm certain a Puſſey they quickly will find. 
Then over the Furrgws, and Fallows they'll fly, 


1 


And 'ſpite of her turnings poor Puſſy muſt die; 
The which if you pleaſe to preſent Sir to me, 


As long as 1 live I maſt grateful ſhall ho. 
Pontefract, 25th of November, 1778. J. LUN Ds; 


** 


——— 


An Epiſtle to a Friend for payment of a BILL. 
TRUE happineſs is not on this fide of heaven, _— 


by. Tho' a ſhare of content to us mortals is given; 


To a thouſand;great wants, and a thouſand great cares, 21 

As attendant upon us - we' re born to be heirs: 

In ſpite of our prudence, one bad thing or other, 

O'er whelms all our joys and our pleaſures doth ſmother. 

To prove this allertion—my. ſorrow is double, 

To think that again I muſt give you this trouble; 

But need hath no law—and hunger breaks walls, 

And ſtrange things are afted—when poverty calls; 

*Tis poverty makes us conſent to an 10 a 

That we realy abhor and deteſt in our will; 

And therefore your goodneſs I hope will excuſe, SS 6. 

And pardon this pityful plea of my muſe for 
A tew diſapointments together did claſh, 

That almoſt exhauſted my Pockets of Caſh ; | 

And he that is poor in ſuch hard times as thoſe, ' 5 

Will have ten ſtone of care for one ounce of eaſe ; 

For a wife, and a child will be craving for meat, 

And a maid and a boy muſt have ſomething to eat, 


5 el 


We cannot have that Sir, without ready pay, 
Expences encreaſe if we ſometimes drink Tea. 

But breakfaſt's a trifle compar'd to a dinner, 

Th' expence there is double—as I am a ſinner : 

With a little good Ale Sir to waſh the meat down, 

For I wou'd not willingly dine like a clown, I 
Drink ſmall Beer or Butter-milk yellow and thick, 
The thoughts of ſuch beveridge juſt makes me hck. 
Yet truly content with what's wholeſome and plain, 

I prefer Beef to Turky—and Ale to Champaign. i 
Good Mutton to Veniſon, Lamb to a Hare, 1 
A Fidgeon's a Patridge to me I declare, 


There's Milk is the firſt thing we purchaſe each day, 2 


* 
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There's a mouſand * more in the courſe of the Ax. 
Ol which we have need, and for which we muſt pay. 
But how muſt we pay if no money we get? 
We either myſt ſtarve Sir, or elſe run in _ 
And that's a tranſaction I ſtrive to avoid, 
It hath hurt me before, and my credit deep. 
Then ſuppers too draips one of pence a good many, N * 
Yet as — myſelf Sir -I ſeldom get any; 14 
A little r! Ale - ſome Bread and fame un 
Is all that I wiſh for and what gives me eaſe. 
After all Sir, this preamble tends to no more, 
Than concerns 'the ſmall bill which I gavo in before ; 
If at preſent to pay it ſuits not with your pleaſure, 
With much reſignatior I'II wait your own leiſure. — 


Sybke extempore on ſeeing the large Sums of — colletRd Rape 
at the Exciſe Office, the Red Lyon, in Pontefraft, | 
I the King out of kindneſs ſhog'd e&'er'think'it ging, 
To allow me the Money you take at ons fitting; 
It wou'd make me ſo happy, ſo alter my ſtation, 
1d en vy no mortal that lives i in the nation. f 
IT is impoſſible a man ſhould 5 g OF e 
What's in a Nut before he breaks the Shell. 
E - - The Beauties of Hxarn, a Poem Inſcribed to ]. suxxuz 05 
| By his moſt: Obedient Servant, J. Lunp. & | 
N you I call, ye bright Aonian Maid, ] 
Who well in ſacred Groves, and Sylvan Shade ; 
In Beotia near the Heliconian Fount, 
On near Parnaſſus high biferted mount 
Who frequent Clave, in Verſe inſpiring Springs, 
Where Phabus went to tune his Lyric Strings; | 
Aſſt my Muſe, trayerſing Meads and Greens, : 
While hc diſcribes the Nees of rural ſcenes. _ 
Hardby, where Calders ſtreams do ſmoothly flaw, 
A mount doth gently riſe, and from-it's brow ;| © 
Far diftant Hills are ſeen, all ting'd with Blue, 
And Wakefeld's loft y Spire ſtands fair in view ; 
A boundleſs W charms the Wond'ring fight, | 
And ev'ry object furniſh's delight; ; 
Upon it's level, all with Green Swarth ſpread, | — 
Heath's lovely Village proudly rears it's head; 
Whoſe beauties to diſeloſe are paſt my ſkilt, \ 
She nes the moving Bard of. Cooper! Hi; 
Or Windſor”s Claffic Poets tune ful lay, | 


ak he — fityation to was 
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A ruget additipn to the gbarmyng Lawn; 


The taſk's too hard for my preſumptuous ſtran. 


My faults 1 know, and yet thaſe faults E, 5 3 


And do the thing again I ſhou'd not « 4 
But, 'twas the p ealure 1 receiy'd from.thee, _ 
To ſuch a bold attempt encourag d me; 
Oft have I ſaid—in ſuch a place as this, 
Man might enjoy the greateſk earthly bliſs ; | 
For Farth, and Air, ad Vater, all-conſpire, 

To ſatisfy the human hearts deſire; | 


There Zephire wafts the gentle cooling bree FW es 


Thro' Avenues of loſt {ſpreading Trees; 
There ſtately Ediſices hi ans, D 
With grand ſimplicity adorn the ground: 


* 


And here, and there, ſweet Manſions deck the j lain 


oz. of 


Adding freſh beauties to the rural ſcene, _ 
And ſee where Dalſton s Tow'rs attenti 


A Gothic Structure, long engoll'd in famg ; 
And from whoſe lofty Battkmenjs/we view, 
More pleafing ſcenes than; Painters ever dre ,; 
The Bridge, the River, winding thro! the Jnge, 
Whole ample Streams, cormarcyal tribute brings; 
Nn buſy Town ſalutes your Eyes, 


Which from the Bridge deth gradually riſe ; 


The Hills, and Dales, around with; plenty teems, $9; 


And ev'ry proſpeRt, all enchantment ſemms; 


Now turn your wond'ring Eyes, and face the Af, 
There elegance will prove. 2 luſcious Feaſt; | El, 


Smyth's noble Fabrick, a Palladium ſtands, 

And like a Monarch, all the reſt commgnds; 
There ſkillful Arch;teflure isdilplay'd, 
And all it's ideas properly gonvey'd; 

The fituation's of ſuperior tate, 

The offices with trueſt judgment plac'd ; 

Each view extenſive, each convenience great, 
Not oſtentations, but ſuperbly neat; . 


. 


In ev? ry part —ſo thoroughly camplete, 


A Prime might covet ſuch: a iweet retreat; 

O! may its owners mutual bliſs enjoy, 

Nor fortune's frowns domeſtick. pgace deſtroy ; 
May years, on 2 a ſource of pleaſure pa 


And Smyth and Fitzroy's ofgpring live in love; 
No mortal ills thei: happipgl rode, 
But long their preſence bleſs this Tweet abpde, - 


Next to this ſtately FS es find, 
A pretty little Manſion is ſubjoin d; 
"Tis like a Miniature e cy 
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And my attempt, muſt futile prove, andyain -. . 1 
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And there his aged Parti doth refide, © | 


3 Youth's inſtructor, arid his guide; ef 


ay her laſt days in peace ſerene be ſpent. 
And with her dwell, that chearful gueft content, kn. 

There's many more gay Menfions yet unnam'd, © 
For ſweet ſimplicity, moſt juſtly fam d 
Amongſt the reſt, is that where eee ph 8 
Whoſe ſocial friendſhip} many living felt: 
Each Eye ſhed Tears, each Boſom heav'd and figh'd, 
And grief ſincere was ſhewn—when Roebuck 

Nor ſhall thy noble School, Heath, be forgot, 
Where learned Randal, and his Coleaguz's taught; 
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as * 


477 7 Yo; nt vis; Wits ? 
0 ' 


—_ 
9214 p _ N 


2 ls. — 8 OS 


Norris, and Bates, there act the tutor's parts 
And teach our Youth to Cultivate the Arts 
Condutt the ſptouting Branches from the Root, 24564 {11 


& And teach the young idea how to ſhoot 7 


In mildeſt method they their Pupils eat, ale 3] „ pn 


Wha love their . 1 and the men wW-W]ꝗ·ẽ re. 


Nor ſhall my friendly 'Landlor# be unſtmg,, oO 10 


At whoſe re ueſt my” uſe her Lyre firſt ſtrung * a 331 KAN . 
Twas from tis hint; ſhe firſt begun ber flight, oy & S080 
And brought Heath's rural beauties to the light z 
Free from the nuiſance of a Dufty Road, ©, Vii! 
2 9 Heath 's centre ſtands his ſweet Abode 3 

o lain, unornamented, yet tis meat. Wr 


Tho ſmall in it's dimenfion's, yet cottpletey z: 
The ſocial Hoſt==and his obliging Spouſe, 


Encreaſe the pleaſures of a-pleaſarit 

With hoſpitable freedom entertain, 

And ſcorn the ſtingy arts of fordid'gain; © 

Io pleaſe their G neſts appears their ſole delight. 
Nor recompence 

Experience taught me this report is true, 
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emand, but what is fight; * : | 


And merit ſhou'd be given, where it's due 


Full oft to Jovial Gueſts, they fill the Bowl, 
Their Nut-brown Fluid chears the thirſty foul ; . 
With honeſty they Brew the ſpark*ling Beer, 8 
leaſant to Drink, and like the Fountain cler: 
ere, frequently, in a fine Summers Day, ä 
At Key's, and Skittlet merry Topers play ; wide : 
And in retir'd Harbors, fit and moatl, 1 


Enjoy their paſtime, and enjoy their joke; arr, 


Snug from the prying Eyes of graver elves, 
In focial friendſhip they Enjoy themſelves, ; 
Thus merry Wakefeld people | 
Trip up to Heath to paſs away their time; ; 

So long as Heath, and Wakefield have a name, 


So lopg the George ſhall ſtand enroll'd in fame; 
* 9 — { f 


in their prime, 4 ©! a 


And 


( 81 ) 

And when to Wakefield, oer take my way, | * 
There will [ call, and there a while III ſtay; - 
Wether the journey on my feet I wag, 
Or elſe beſtride ſome gentle ambling Nos 
There will I ſtop, my ſpirits to recruit, 
And ſtay ſuch time as my occaſions ſuit, - | 

Now from the George—there lies a pleaſent road, e 
Which direct to Dolton's late abode; 16. 25% r 
A Public Stile points youſto croſs the Wall, (tho ve" 
And on the right band ſtands the Gothic Hall.; HEEL v 
A gentle deſcent leads you from it's brow, yy 
To Calders Streams —mending as they flow; 
About a Mile you travel by it's fide, _ | 
And hear it's Waters murmer as they glidez 
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So ſweet the walk, ſo pleaſant is the way, © | 5 e 
No Tongue, nor Pen, it's beauties can diſplay; 1287 2 
And for its ſake, thro'. Rain, or Froſt, or Snow, ' Ns 


A Ride the other way I wou'd forego, 
But now my Mufe we'll traverſe back the Mount, 
And Heath's remaining beauties we'll recount; | 
South' from the George, direQly o'er the Plain, 2 * 
| Cloſe by the Gate that leads you down EU! Lane; 
| Croſs a ſmall Field, a little Valley lies _ ? 


av —2 2 — 


Where art, and nature with each other vies, 

To captivate, and charm the wond' ring Eyes. 

Heath's Vineyard it is call'd a proper name, l 

With juſtice once that tital it might claim; | * 

And tho' neglected much from year to year, 

It's forms ſplendor will again appear; | 

The pleafing ſcene was firſt by Roebuck plan'd, 

Which Stapleton hath taken now in hand; 

Securely ſhelter'd from the Northern breeze, - 25 

And planted with a group of Vines and Trees; | 14 

There, on the margin of a ſpacious Pool, „„ 

Warm in the Mint: r, and in Summer cool!; 

A modern Stone built harbour rears it's head, 

And ſeems to riſe from out the Watery led; WM; 

There ſocial friends may leiſure time employ, _ | Wn, 

And quite retir'd it's rural ſweets enjoy; _ je 

The Pool in view—where Silver Fiſhes glide, © © : 

From top to bottom. and from fide to idee: . 

Fronting the Harbour, verging on che Flood, | 

Upon the riſing ſlope, there ſtands a Wood, | pe 

Whoſe large Brown Nuts, a ſweet refreſhment lend, _ | 

And o'er the Pool—luxurient branches bend OS © 

There various other Fruits beſpread the ground, 1 
And Herbs, and Blooming Flowers ſpring arround TV!. 
FJ bs | Whoſg | 
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The Feather'd Sor hop from: $ 
Enhanke it's —— with the {; prep to r 
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ole betutious ho quite enchant the * 


And in promiſcuous gay confuſion lie; 
The fragrant Violets in native blue; 
The ſhining Tubps in their gaudy hue; 


| Stow Dropt, and Polyanthus deck * Gritty 
e Pinks, — Ro N et too 7 1133 
The Stare þ Lilly in it's 


All „all, 5 — to give the Be wind 44-8 55 


They with melodious Muff ck e 4 


And 4 Vernal ſweets the eaſes ſcenes 1 
Ye Gods! if you wou'd eatthly blils beguea 


01 grant me health, to live retir d at Huh. 
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A Direction upon a Letter at the ad at , 


. 


To 
Samull Robfon i in 


will be fond. 


An ADVERTISEMBN r. 


TO all Shoe- makers every where, 
I thus in Publick b de declare; 


A good accuſtom'd Shop at Drax, | 
With much good Lodther and good Wan; 


Beſides the real Stock in Trade, 
And ſome new Shoes already made 3 
With Ap prentices well taught, 


A Houſe, ar Furniture well wrought 3 


Are to be ſold, the Eighteenth Day, 


Of this fame Month, for preſent pay; 
By private contract without fall, 
Other Conditions of the Sale; 

'May all be kn6wn, if you 2pPly, 


To me at Drax immediately 


Whithavoin ta the care or bible 
fals to inpire for gean Read in Quin Strite wheare he 
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n r SIGN BOX 


ROBARD MORRIS Rat Caber,, Py ins 


Ks 25 


en wc obey Varmin, males Be hifes at ſo much 
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4 pes; Bleds an draws Teth and Guers the Toth A» 
without drawin. N. B. Redy Mony for old Clofe; 


alſo ſels the ſame by 
R OB ARD MORRIS. 


ANECDO T E. 

AT the Notfolk Aſſizes ſome Years ago, the name 
of the Sheriff was BEL L, and as it was cuſtomary 
to Ring when the Judges came, He ſent orders for 
them not to do it, becauſe he wou'd give nothing to 
the Ringers; the Mayor and Corporation coming to 
Pay their Reſpects to the Judge's, the Mayor told 
them he hop'd they wou'd excuſe them for not 
having the Bells Rung, as Ou BEILI WANTEU 


2 


2 — —ͤ . TS 
3 *. 2 * 9 0 « 
by 2 V. 


* 
oY 
- 
© 


- 2 
* 
SBI 2,7 
1 1 * 
„ „ 
= 84 
» Y 5 
I Keith 
* 
* = 
0 


3 As 5 s dvr OS; 


| * * d 5 Y 4 5 = "% 6 - p 4 „ 1 4 pay * 4 > 
1 g 4 bo N 8 . = b - 

4 . 4 4 5 * 

. . "D * 0 2 = - 8 wh © «_ 


1 1 Fey h 5 U. 11 1 


* 


5 


25 © tags the erh, line the ft; Wa ute the 


# 


1 t * 7 


— 1 9 85 H, be: 


5 HEY oy f -Edar 


— 


Crotchet. . 8 


7 | "T 


"I ng SV 4 


F Airies" erde — — 


2 theſe, read chat. 
or. theſe Rats' TO" cgi ſm 


L dr cbr Rn 
ne e mat ſome e 


359 


Oe 
en 51 


Fr 


. — - 
1 22 
Sn 9 ale ois 
g 2” 7 
* 98 ©7751 of | 
M. _ 8 * £ p 
* . ” — * 7 
: , > "ot 
« 6 * Y 1 4 1 * 
"+ 
* 1 
ae N 
ſnoi i'd in » 4 2 . my 2 
n * 


A life. 


_ 


ta 


+22 49 30% {8 a” » 1 ol oP : Nw” Wo 
. A 9 M 'a A A . A: 8 Wis 


KY” r 61 9 7 . 
2 111 E erh, nde Maur. 3057 VA” 


07.9 r Nusser mal n 67 101 2011 
-Þ — * dee 
N. 0 s Taſte,” a 985 Eis erg 


- 


the M cl Gori 1s, 
| = Weeds 1 


A 
7 


r {kill 


preg 


* 


— X00 * Wc 2 1 1 


2 
2 
3 
8 
5 


Gant 
4? 
x 
RCs 
. 
A 
4: 
P » 
» 


£04 2% Þ © 


'—# 5 


— 0 


40 | 
WE 
SS - + 


bil 


7 oe 
1 


A 


* 


ö 12 "8 


* 
* „ 


ofthe Areas! Tp EN 


, read 2 n 8 15 


4 
= 
» 
: 


7 — 2 9 - 
= - "Wn : 
. 

„ _Y 
* N 
* P> 1 <. We. * 

— * * 
* LY — 5 = 75 an Ah * 
s * * 1 * 


* 
— 
. 
1 


* 
* 
IS 


N 


_— Vans os £4 A 
— ” 3s. 
2 


** 
. by, b 
3 1 
S Ob. 
vw, 195 By mo 


Y. 


N Ef 


= 


8 


e bz, I 'N 


| | 4 3 


* 
7 


- 


d 


* 
4. 
7 
£ 
TY 
_— > 
= _ 
» 6 * 4 
- 
. 
= 
AS 4 
5 
. 
" hs 


"I 


*: &-i& 


5 + 
=” ” 7 


1 
> * 
>”. 
9 


. 4 
* * 
, : = . 1 7 5 / 
, - — 3 65 * 
en bs LE 
- * i Fs '# 1 7 - 1 
N os 
** * e Po. % 9 — 0 — \ jo 
* 34 * 
— * 3 2 
2 — PF -» 1 1 8 - ; 
"wx, 1 1 % 8 2 wa” 
OO I FS. + 
by. * 9 , 1 ö 
4 r = Wy POIROT RE F 
E 
5 a» +. $4 
—_ * ts . Ss... 1 * 8 1 r 
. 
57 2 e „ wa * 4 
N * — 7 r 
& + * 4 is ad ” 
5 — — & 


vo 


2 


1 
8 
33 


1 


* 7 ES * * 


> 
\ 
,a- 


$4 


* * 
we 


Kt. 2 
4 7 5 * * * Wa -1 
o = _= * T 1 — 
N "3 ty $4 4 * 
. 4 
2h 7 * 1 74 l 


- 
P 1 
. 
* 
= 
1 
” 
1 
- 
- 
* 
— 
* 
y * 
* = 
_ 
r . 
4 
* 
* 
N 4 
& 42 — 
— = I 4 - 
— — — 
— 


" 


- 
- 


* * 
— = Aa. 


. 


Liebe. 4A ACS 


